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A WOMAN’S ANSWER. 


BY 1. 


Whatshall 1do when Im old? you say. 
bo vou think I shall wish in vain 
call the words I have said to-day, 
Vhen Ispoke my thoughts so plain ? 
think I shall wisd in my suntless lot 
wealth, though I loved you 


itl had your 


not 


cture a Woman, aged and poor, 
» for daily bread, 

hopes she can wake no more, 
membering fow'rs that are dead, 


sometimes When ber heart beats 


in} 


eubbing 
ui thinking 

iow, 
tl 


fauh ier youthtime long ago. 


can piccure her treading a lonely way 
through a land whence Sunimer has flown, 
lhoarine Life’s crosses from day to day, 
\od dying at last alone, 
th never a friend or a kindred face 
follow ber dust to its resting-place. 


W 
lo 


y this; but I know to her heart 
mall never a wish come nigh 
Ltvsat had chosen the easier part 
wealth that is bought with a lie, 
| bartered her faith, a sordid thing, 
| fear of the sorrow that age might bring. 


WON AT LAST. 


sata Ciatie 


sbi 
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CHAPTER XL. 


y \t NT nodded, and laid his hand on 
the ricketty gate of one of the 
I tages As he did so, a girlish figure 
merged trom the doorway like a gleam 
rht. It was Decima. She was 
ohing over ber shoulder, and saying 
toething in her sweet, clear voice to the 
in inside; then she turned her head 
i saw the two men, and stopped. 
“Oh, what luck !’ said Bright. ‘*Here’s 
Deane! Now, she knows exactly 
wanted, has been 
is of the people ever since she came, 
Ah, Miss Deane, if you 
as to come with us 
But, perhaps, you 


eot- 


unliv 


she 


know, and 
hi beso kind 


ttle 


for 


while! are 


said Decima; “I am only going to 
brother later on. Whatis it?’ 
ism’t it, rather!’ said Gaunt, 
altlectation disimay. ‘“*Mr. 
hit has got me in his clutches already, 
Deane, and, as if he were not more 
iia mateh for me, he has called in an 
iliary force. Well, so be it! But, as 
tare strong, be merciful.” 
raunt looked inte one room of the cot- 
lt was about ten feet square, and 
is occupied by a woman and tive chil- 
It was badly lit, close, unhealthy. 
it looked at him, appealingly. 
‘lt is not fit, is it?’? she said. 
!’ he assented. 
y is not fit for you to go into— 
Why, they live bere!” said Decima, 
kingly. 
hae used to it—you’re not,” he re- 
curtly. “Do you visit all 
Hiow if there should 
ilectious disease—ime 
ie al 


ty 
“What 


th an or 


ih. 


“*It cer- 
” 


“It's by ad: ves! 


vre 


1, rather 


otlapes ? 


be 
asles, scarlet 


looked her almost 


| 
ie 


Mr. 
oey? 


eat SP 


said 
y. 


ine goes anywhere,” 


Kly and admiring! ve 










all them. 


Hat satisty you, Miss Deane 





imi rebuild them On 
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Mr. Bright, 


| must be frozen in the winter. 
' 





} and let bim work his sweet 
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Decima was walking between the wel Gaunt looked round, and then at De- 


triumphantly at 
gratetully up at 


glanced 
aml then 


and she 
Lord Gaunt. 

“I knew you would!” she said in a low 
voice. “Oh, I am so glad! And 
there are the schools! Ah, you must see 
them! They are almost as bad as the 
cottages; the children are starved for want 
of air and ventilation in the summer, and 
It you will 
come pe 

“Let us go to the schools by all means,”’ 
he said. They entered the crowded, stully 
room, and Gaunt looked round amidst 
the dense silence of excitement. 

“All right,” he said. “I see the thing 
has to be done ona big scale. We'd better 
get an architect from London, Bright. 
You and Miss Deane can worry through 
the plans with him, Have what you like, 
Miss Deane.’’ 

Decima was too moved to thank him 
again. They passed out, and came to the 
church; and Gaunt, glancing at Decima, 
caught the appealing expression in her 
lovely eyes. He smiled. 


“You want a new root?) And I doubt 
whether that tower is quite sale.”’ 
“It isn’t!’ said Decima, eagerly. ‘We 


heard the men say that they are almost 
afraid to ring the bells. Is—is that to be 
done, too?” 

“Why not?” he said quietly. 
a penny, in for—several thousand 
lars.” 

“Oh, forgive me!’ 
“IT—] am forgetting that it will 
much money. What must you 
me?” 

“Nothing but good,’ he 
“Dont think aboutthe money. I haven’t 
any better for it that [I know 
You'd better send tor "—he named a 
ecclesiastical architect-—* Bright, 
will on the 
enough to deserve 


“In for 
dol- 


she said, penitently. 
Cost SO 
think of 


returned. 


use of. 


famous 
old place. It’s pretty 
restoring. 

“And now, thank Heaven, here’s your 
brother!’ he broke off,as Bobby vaulted 
over the churchyard stile. **You’ll never 
guess how glad Tam to see you, Deane! 


me from the hands of 
”? 


Come and rescue 

these Goths and Vandals 
There was a lightness in his tone which 

almost startled Bobby. 

“They’ve got at you already, have they, 
Lord Gaunt?” he waid. “I 
you a warning against them. 
bad enough, but my sister is far worse. 
It you let her have her way, she'll pull 
the whole place about your ears, 

“You take my advice, and make a stand 
at once. Deeie, my child, just you let 
things you don’t understand alone—run 
away home, little girl, and play with your 
dolls; better still, get your toiling broth- 
er’s lunch ready while he shows Lord 
(;aunt a new fly he has made.’ 


Bright's 


“Is it lunch time?” said Gaunt, look- 


then, | 





meant to tip | 


| concealed 


ing up at the old clock, and speaking ina 


casual way. 
well, particularly good this morning; 
wouldn’t you like to reward me by com- 
ing up tothe Hall, and eating your lunch 


with me? Do! its—well, rather solitary 


| up there.” 





Ile looked at Bobby, but glanced first 
at Decima. 

“All right,” 

“Wather—”’ 
waved the objection aside. 
a biscuit and a glass of sherry in 
he 
here 


mae ¢ final 


promptly. 

Decima, but Bobby 
“Father takes 
his den, 


said Lootrby ; 
began 


you know,” said. 


r 


*Besiles, t are ys at the 


nd they passeu U} ‘ if i} 
Was a gaby of nen Working vl the rvad 
and into the hall. 


“I tancy that I have been— | 


cima, 
“The place looks very diflerent to what 
y 
it did on your first,” he said, quietly. 
} 4 
“There has been some sunshine in it.’’ 


“Oh, yes,” said Decima, innovently. 
“That big window wanted cleaning, I 
was so nervous about, for I was afraid 
they might break some of the stained 


glass; and I knew it couldn’t possibly be 
replaced; but they were very good, and 
did not break even the tiniest pane.” 

They went into the morning-room, 
where lunch was laid, and the butler and 
the footman promptly set the necessary 
additions for the three unexpected guests. 
Then Gaunt placed Decima’s chair beside 
his own, and, with a nod, dismissed the 
servants, 

“You shall help the potatoes, Deane, 
and perhaps Miss Deane will cut the 
bread. We'll wait upon ourselves, That’s 
claret, if you’ll open it, Bright, while I 
carve the fowl. Miss Deane, | hope you 
are hungry? I have the appetite which I 
teel I deserve. <A thick slice, please. Ah, 
mind your hand !” he broke off, 

Decima laughed. 

“T shall not cut myself. 
I am used to it--now.” 

“She cut herself two mornings running, 
at the first go off,’ said Bobby; “and I 
never see her wield a knife without a 
shudder—lest the weapon should = slip 
from her hand and dig into some part of 
my anatomy.’”’ 

Decima laughed brightly. 

“Dor'’t believe him, Lord Gaunt. It 
was only once; and it was an old knife 
witha shorp back. Bobby is an exag- 
gerator. Lam not as clumsy as he makes 
out.” 

Giaunt looked at the graceful figure, at 
the white hands so deftly —and yet with a 


You torget that 


certain girlish caution— using the big 
knife, and smiled. Clumsy! The girl's 
every action and movement was grace 


itself. Then he looked away suddenly, 
and began to talk. 

Was this the grim, preoccupied man 
she had metin the Zoo? Decima thought 
as she listened, 
face, and her eloquent mouth 
to a smile.” 

As for Bobby and Bright, they were 
the seventh heaven of enjoyment; 
with the tact and skillofa 
world, Gaunt was making the meal a de- 
lightful one for them all, 


“moulded 


in 
for, 


And through all his efforts -so perfectly 
he glanced now and again at 


the beautiful tace beside him with a 
curious expression in his eyes. Tle did 
not overwhelm her with attention, 
searcely addressed her directly, but he 
got her everything she wanted with his 
own bands, 

“You haven’t found any fault yet, Lord 


Gaunt,” said Decima, suddenly. 

He looked up and smiled. 

“You wait!” he said, almostlike Bobby. 
“Wait until youhave had your lunch, and 
are strengthened to bear it. I have a 
great deal to say, I assure you.” 

“Pm quite ready,” said Decima, leaning 
back, her eyes smiling into his, “Lf don't 
believe you have any fault to find.!”’ 

“Come with me, then,’ he said. “You'll 
find some cigars and cigareites on the side- 
Smoke where you 
for instant he 
smile faded from 


board, fellows. 
like. 


paused, 


you 
It is Bachelor’s’’ 
and the faint 
but the 


an 


hesitation was only 
d by the others 
and | moke eve 


his eyes, 11id- 
and not notice 


| 
lial 


mentary, 
‘Bachelor 


ry 


ww ha ransioru 
ol 


the 


ac it 


Kinny 


palace 
round 


ttil yritn old 


beauty ? 


| } 


said, los 


he 
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newly-decorated and turnixhed apart- 
ment, 
“It is wondertul, wondertul! And the 


change, the transtormation, runs all 
through the house! I’ve sat in this chair 
who ordered it?” They had gone into the 
library, but Bobby and Bright bad 
mained in the hall, 


“Who?” said Decima, unconsciously, 
“Oh, Idid! I wanted an easy chair. Do 
you likeit? Have you sat in it? Is it 


really comtortable?”’ 

“itis,” he said. “You ordered it? Have 
you tried it?” 

Decimna shook her head. No,” 

“Try it, and let me see how you like it,” 
he said, 

She sat down and leaned back, look ing 
up at him with a smile. 

“Itis delicious!’ she said. 
going to find tault with this?” 

Hedid not answer for a moment, but 
stood looking ather as if lost in thought, 
then he said, hastily: 

“Yes; itis too comtortable. I sat there 
last night. I shall sit there every night’ 

he broke off suddenly. “It will 
me to be lazy,and | have 
do od 

Decima 
timidly. 

“Have we—Mr. Bright and I 
too much?” she said, 
that you have come, 
ready?” 

His eyes rested on her with «a strange 
stile, 

“No, tam not sorry,” he said, 
you are not— will never be.” 

Decima opened her eyes upon him, 

“Oh, why should Tbe?” she said, inne 
cently. 

He looked down at her 

“Tmeant that T hoped 
be disappointed im me, 
full of good intentions, aroused by 


“Are you 


tempt 
sO much to 


colored, and looked at) him 


asked tor 


“You will be sorry 
Perhaps you ure al- 


' 
: “T hope 


rather gravely, 
you might mot 


4 he siicl, 


“Tam 


you 
and Mr. bright,” he added quickly. “fut 
good intentions well, well, we all know 


how unreliable they are.” 


She was silent for a moment, then she 
said, “You mean that it will be very dull 
| for you, and that you may want to go? 


| you will have plenty of visitors; 


man of the | 


with her eyes fixed on his | 


| but decidedly. 


But willit beso dull?) Bobby HAYS that 
that all 
the county people will come and see you, 
and are cager to welcome you oi 
He took «a pace or two across the 
“T shall see no ” 


FOOT, 
one,” he said, quietly, 
“IT hate society Ll mean’ 

for he was conscious that the trank eyes 
were regarding him with grave surprise. 
“T like quietude solitude.” 

A faint color grew in her cheeks. 

“And yel-yet you asked Bobby and 
meto come here to-day !, 

“That different,’’ 
“T meant solitude by you and 
your brother. You do not understood. 
You could not, unless you knew what my 
lite has been’ He broke off, warned, 
to speak, by her wondering eyes, 

“Society, a8 itis understood, is hatetul 
tome; itdrives me mad! Butit you will 
let you -and your brothes 
often as you can--well, my good inten- 
tions might more durable than 
Miss Deane’ —he stopped, frowned, 
Dec 


lina’s eyes tixed on him 


he 
shared 


te said, «quickly. 


su 


me see “aM 
prove 
most! 
then went on, 


with gentle intentness. “Ihave taken a 
liking to your brother, IT want to have 
him fora triend. IT baven’t another friend 
in the world. He may not care to have 
my triendship. [am so much older,’ 
“Are you so very old?” she said 
faint surprise, 
Hie looked at he f ‘l nmsta 


ad 
mdon 
shout 


in ls 


at 


him in the Deny 
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He wes a mar-sater, and | stalked bim 
for a week. It waa touchb-and-go between 


ua, a toss-ap which should bite the dust — 


There are two buliet-hoies, you see. The 


first made him angry and thirst for my 


blood; the second finished him. You are 
fond of books? Look at this. It is the 
first edition of Laveter. There are a good 
many first editions bere; my greatgrand- 
father wasa bibiiomaniac. And there is 
® collection of miniatures in the cabinet 
in the gallery.” 

Bobby and Bright were seated in the 
hall, emoking Gseunt’s choice Hevanas, 
and Gaunt eald, as be passed them, 
“Going to show Miss Deane the minis. 
tures,” 

The cabinet was locked, but he burst it 
open, and took out some of the contents. 
They were exquisite specimens of Hil- 
liard, Gosway and Lawrence, and, as he 
named them, related their history, De- 
cima stood close beside him. So close, 
that onoe or twice, as she bent to look at 
the painting in bis band, the soft tendrils 
of ber brown bair swept his cheek. 

Sbe wee not conscious of her nearness, 
but, as she touched him, and he felt the 
bair like thistiedown against his face, 
Gaunt shivered slightly, and bis lips came 


together tightly. 


He replaced the miniatures in the cabi. | 


pet, and turned to the pictures. He had 
sald that he did not understand them; but 
he talked about them eloquently enough 
now; so eloquently that Decima listened 
with her frank open eyes fixed on bis face 
so intently that, now and again, he fait- 
ered and stopped. 

Then he caught sight of the tattered 
flags depending from the vaulted roof, and 
he told her their history, not boastfully, 
but simply and carelessly. 

“You can see them more plainly—you 
oan see the shot and shbeil holes in them— 


if you stand bere,”’ he said, and he drew | 


ber to a favorable spot. 

Sbe stood quite close to him again, all 
unconscious still that the touch of her 
sleeve was thrilling through him. 

“Ob, how proud you must be of them !’ 
she said, looking upatbim with her in- 
noocent eyes wide open, ber lips apart. 

“Proud of them—ashamed of myseif— 
there were giants in those days; we are— 
what are we now f”’ 

“You can’t fight battles and lay down 
your life for the king's colors, but you— 
you can rebuild cottages, and schools, and 
make people happy,” said the pupil of 
Lady Pauline Lasceiies. 

“Make other people happy; yes!’’ he 
said. 

“Are you not happy?” she asked, in a 
low voioe, her eyes seeking bis face. 

“Yes; now,’’ he sald. 

“Now that you have come back to 
settie at Leafmore,’’ she said, with a 
emile. 

“Exactly,” be said, quietly, and, after a 
moment— 

“Deoie!'’’ Bobby called from below. 

“| must go!" she exclaimed. 

“80 soon I’ said Gaunt 

She looked at her watch. 

“Jt ia quite late! Yes, | must go. I 
bave ever so muob to doathome. Bat 
thank you ever eo much for telling me 
all these things, Lord Gaunt!’ 

“No; the thanks should oome from 
me.”’ 

Bobby sang hie praises all the way 
home Aoocording to bim there never had 
been a man like Lord (aunt 

She saw bim every day. Sometimes he 
came up to the Woodbines. He would ait 
in the ivy-grown porch or walk about the 
old fashioned garden, with Decima beside 
bim. 

Sometimes they would meet in the vil- 
lage, and he would go round and look on 
atthe demolition of the picturesque and 
unbealthy cottages, with Decima beside 
him, and they would talk over the archi- 
teot’s plans. i 

He left everything to her and Bright— 
which meant ber alone; for Bright was 
simply guided and directed by her. 

Sometimes sheand Bobby went to the 
Hall; and then Gaunt was at rest. No 
more delightful host could be imagined. 
There wae a charm about the man which, 
ales, many women had felt and yielded 
to; and all that charm wee exerted for De 
oima, for the innocent girl who never sus- 
pected for a moment the feeling that was 
growing up within the man’s beart. 

W ben she woke in the morning her first 
thought was of him; of the plans for the 
cottages, of the new schools, of the pro- 
posed restoration of the dear old church. 
When she met him—and every day it 
seemed that she wes fated to meet him— 
something, « sudden well of pleasure 
gushed up in her heart 

She thought of everything he said, re 
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membered every story of his solitary, 


bunting days; she led bim on—witn chiid- 
ish cupning—to talk of bimeelf, to recount 
some of his wonderful ad ventures. 

This man, against whom she hed been 
| warned, had entered into her life. To ber, 
| he gradualiy beeswme the nobiest, the most 

unselfish of men. Why, there wee noth- 

ing she could ask him that be would not 
do. 

| He spent money on the viliege like 
water. It bad been s hesven-forsaken 
place before he came, it was now growing 
prosperous and flourishing, with new cot- 
tages, new scobools in band, and a church 

_ being rapidly restored. 

| And it seemed thet be cared for her so- 

| Clety—and Bobby’s—only. The county 


people bad come down, ita coborts all | 


beaming with silver and gold,to meet 
with a decided rebuff. 

The Osttermoles, and the Pettergilia, the 
Sir William this, and Sir George that, had 
called but failed to see Lord Gaunt. 

He bad returned their cardse—but that 
| wasell, The connty was nonplussed and 
dissatisfied ; but Lord Gaunt did not seem 
to care. 

He lived a solitary life at the Hall, and 
saw no one but Bright and the Deanes, 

One day be rode up to the Woodbines 
on Nero, leading s handsome balf-thor- 
ougbbred, There was sa ledy’s saddie on 
her, and when Decims came down to the 
gate and stared at bim with wide-open 
eyes, Gaunt said, quietiy— 

“Just bought ber. Do you like her? 
Get your habit on——” 


wiatfully. 

‘*But me no bots,’” be said, with a 
smile, ‘I've been looking out for a horse 
for you for weeks past. This one is all 
right, aa I think you will say. Don’t be 

| longer than you cap heip.”’ 

She bad learned to obey bias; and she 
hesitated only a moment, then in she ran 
without a word. It had come to this. In 
a very few minutes she reappeared in ber 
habit, and he lifted her into the saddle. 

The color bioomed in ber cheek, her 
pure eyes grew dark and brilliant, joy 
welled up in ber beart. 

‘*Yea,’’ he said, after they bed gone half 
a mile or 80, and be had kept close watch 
over her, ‘You can ride.”’ 

“Oh, yes,”’ said Decima ‘Aunt Paul- 
ine had me taught. She said that every 
lady should know how to ride, just as 
she should know how to play the piano, 
and dance, : 

“What a besutiful creature itis? Why 
did you take the troubie to get it for me? 
Why are you always #0 kind to me?”’ 

He looked at ber, then turned bis eyes 
away from her. Her vesy unconscious- 
| ness burt him. 

“You merit some smusement,”’ he said. 
“What with architects’ pians, and build- 
ere’ estimates, you were in danger of 
being overworked. Are you happy?’ he 
asked, suddenly. 

She looked at bim, and ber eyes—violet 
now~—imet bis innocently. 

“Quite; quite happy i” she said. 

-“They rode through the viliage and over 

the moor beyond; and (ésunt still kepta 

watchful eye upon the mare. 

He glanced at her lovely face, witb the 
color of a blush-rose on her cheeks, the 
light of joy and bappiness in her eyes, 

, and his lips grew tight and com pressed. 

On their way homeward they came tos 
field with sa thorn bedge, and Decima 
looked at the latter wistfully. 

‘Oan she jump?’ she asked. “Aunt 
Pauline would never jet me jump; but I 
have always longed todo lt, May Il try?” 

‘Sne can jump,’’ he said, ‘Try ber; but 
be careful.’’ He led the way overa bit of 
timber in the hedge, and Decima fol- 
lowed. 

It is very likely that she puiled the 
young mare; any way, it made a faise 
step, ana Decims would bave fallen; but 
Gaunt wasciose beside ber and caugbt 


her. 

He beld ber in his arms for haif a sec- 
ond—it was scarcely longer that ber bead 
rested egainst bis heart. 

It was buta moment of time, but her 
heart bad beat against bis, bis lips bad ai- 
most touched her cheek, 

He went very white, and his face grew 
stern and set, while the moment lasted; 
but Decima recovered ber seat with a 
laugh, with the unconscious lsugh of a 
child, She had not seen hie face, had not 
known bow near his lips had been to 
hera. 


“Nearly off!’ she exclaimed. “Bat it 
was my fauit! Let metry her again ! 

“No, no!” he said, aimost fiercely 
will ride ber for a cay of two Oret—l w 
show you 

He could scarcely speak, and he turned 


his bead away. 


“Bat,”’ said Decima, eyeing the horse | 


acd word. Why should be not have tne 
consoistion of being near ber f 

She had been like s guardian angel ico 
bim; she bad, all innocently and uncon. 
sciously, led bim out of the dark forest of 
despair and gloom to bigher and brighter 
lands. She bad been his saving angel. if 
be left her, be would slip back into the 
old life, the old life be hated and loathed. 

Ashe paced up and down with heed 
down, and bands tightly clepebed, be 
tried to persuade himself that he shovid 
be content to be near ber, to see her occs. 
sionsily; that be would boped for—tbhink 
of nothing more. 

Yes! that wasbow be would work it! 
Sbe should be just an snugel of light to 
bim. He would go on loving her, but as 
the sailor loves the bescon star thet 
bim bome through the storm, as the light 
that barns in the shrine of s saint, 

The words rang low through the Inspired by that love, he would kesp bis 

room witha noteof infinite pain life clean and sweet; be would devote it to 

and despair; and Gaunt eank into sonair ber, He would be her slave; would do 
and bid bis face in bis banda. | everything she wanted doce for the place 

Now, there has been no sttemptin this and the people 
history to whitewash Lord Gaunt, or even “Yes; that is bow it mast be!” he said, 
to make excuses forbim. He was nots with a deep breath. ‘There is no boge for 
good man, he had been guilty of excesses me, The child would never love me, even 
which no good man ever commits; but be —even if I were only her own age, and 
was not bad at heart. free. Very good! Let me aceept that; let 

Untilthe great mistekeof his iife,be me remember it always; when I am with 
bad steered the straight course of virtue her, or away from her. She is not for me 
on life’s rough way; and he bed been ' Shecac never be mine, but I cas goon 
driven on to the wide road which lesdeth joving her. 
to destruction by misery and despair. “I will never let her suspect—I will 

And since he had come to Leafmorea keep a ciose guard on my secret; and she 
change had taken placein the man. The sball never know. It would only pain her 
old life of dissipation bad suddenly grown —end, God knows,!1 would rather dies 
hideous to him; at no time—even when in thonsand deaths than she shouid suffers 
the very midst of it—had it been particu. moment’s pain !’’ 
larly enjoyable, “ He leaughed diecordantly. 

He had played high, and cared littie “Whats pity one cannot die when one 
whether he won or lost; be had moved in /ikes!” heseid, bitterly. “It would beso 
& fast set, whose motto is “Love and ©#y & way out of it! But I’ve got to live— 
Laughter;” but love had not enticed bim, #4 I cannot live without her.” 
and laughter--well, few men bed seen The last words were uttered simost sav- 
Lord Gaunt laugh of late years, —: We od ggg a a 

Then he came to Leafmore weary of Other, we stand at bay with Fate, 
everything—of the foolish talk, the hoi- “st bim tooth snd nail; Gaunt was fight 
low laughter, of the fast set, of life itaeit. 7% Fate for all be knew, 

And he had met # young giri~e girl as The dinner bell rang, and he went and 
innocent as  child—and everything bad “essed. Hobson looked at the haggard 
become changed to him. face anxiously, and wondered what was 

Life had regained its savor; something amies, 
like peace—and yet a peace fuil of wist — He knew nothing of the greet mistake, 
fulness—bad fallen upon him, and be hed Ut be suspected the existence of some 
begun to forget—actuslly to forget !—the bidden sorrow in his master’s iife, and be 
pest made so bitter by the great mistake. Wondered whether it bad cropped up 

He had been changing unconsciousiy; **#!9; for he bed noticed the change of 
had not known, realized, what it was tbat ‘/#t for the better in Lord Gaunt’s manner 


was working the transformation. — appeareses, . 
But he knew now. And be sst with bie Jeuot went down to the elaborate 


head bent, and his eyes covered, snd faced dinner; bat be could not cat, and pres 
ently be rose and went out into the air. 
the thing. For Gaunt, though not # good 
There was a faint moonlight, s night 
man, was no fool, and no coward. He 
ingale was singing on one of the trees on 
had got to face it, the lawn. He saw Decima’s face in the 
He placed tbe whole cwse before him, so pone bt ao het & aoe mee ‘ 
to speak, and tried to weigt it caimiy and 55, ~- or volce speaking 
judicially, oo the birds’. 
He was in love with Decims Deane. wechenicaliy, went up the avenve aad 
He, some years older than she—and « : 
mesttnd coon t along the road to the Wood bines, 


He wiped the sweat from bis face with ere the house, and stood in 
an unsteady hand. It seemed ridiculous ‘*Y¢ *bedow of the trees on either side of 
and absurd; but there it was, and ail the ‘P¢ road, he heard the piano, and then ber 
ridicule he could pour on it would not pinin dn — ee cca voice which 

uench or drown the trath. 2 Sw acee ay. 

q H She was singing one of the simple songs 
6 tried to laugh, as he thought of the which she used to si to Lady P, 

difference in age; of the bond that beid end every note ae ball y Pentine, 

and galled him; but the laugh rang hollow Sn° Ove = Rane ea oe ceed ote 

d tisf ° 
ane enentionctery bim with the pain of intense longing. 

He loved her! And he knew that it He went home again, with the sweet 
was the fret real love of his iife, The giriiesh voice ringing o hieese, tate 
fancy for the woman who bore his neme use pece ' 
bad been a fancy only, and had died, ween’ Sate? See ee Oe one Se é 


under the firs | : 
changed rather, to contempt and loathing. dawn hteactmtag nt | mine = a 
He had never really loved until he bad 


“ ” ache: 
met Decima. And the girl was every. in pho se og tee ee 
pone in the world to him—iffe, bope. never know! She shail never know!” 
oy came 

Her face rose before bim as he est and tee os pr te take — 
thought. The sweet girlish face, with its to her. Should a do sof He ec 
biue and ever-changing eyes, ita mobile thirsted fora sight of her. Wb por at 
mouth, and its bright innocent smile; the he not go? He would begin i wate 
soft brown hair clustering in tendrils on 


over bimevif. 
ber white brow. Her voice with its inno- 
cent tone—— After breakfast he went with the pian+ 


in bis hand up tothe ood 
Innocent! Yes, she was funocent; 80 reached the po hey ny 
chiidish that she did not guess how ft was and s man’s—aod then he saw ber so ‘ 
with bim. He was not # good man, but M 
ra. M 
he thanked God that she did not know; He ie gpg oa yore man once 0: 
a 
abe must never know. twice, and exchanged greetings with bim 
He must go away, gO away stones. He but it bad so chanced that he bad not se<: 
rose, stung to movement by the rescive, pbim and Decima together. 
and almost groaned, He looked over the gate, and there ws 
A shudder ran through him «s be Mr, Mershon boiding s chrysantbemon 
thought of returning tothe worid, of g°1Dg while Decima tied it to ite stick. Dec a 
away from the sight of her face, the sound wore s sunbonnet like—and yet how u: 


He was almost silent on the way home. 
A groom was waiting ai the Woodtices, 
and took the mare from ber, asd Geunt 
rode home slowly. 

He went straight to bis study end iit s 
cigar. He could feel the lithe, gracefal 
figure still in bie arms, still feel ber 
breath on bis cheek. 

Suddenly he flung the cigar in the fire 
place and threw his hands sbove bis besd 
with a wild despairing gesture. 

“Ob, my gracious!’ he cried. “Not 
that! Not that!” Boat the prayer came 
too late, and be knew it “1 lowe ber!’ 
he cried, as the sweat of bisanguish broke 
upon bis brow. “I love ber, 1 love 
her!” 


CHAPTER XII. 
“| LOVE ber! I love her!” 


® 


‘ > . if, ’ , 
a voloe. They were lifeto bim, sad like—Mre. Topper’s, and as she bent ove 
nia days without ther be 1- 4 
bis ay feet thou he 2 * ® shad ne pliant, she was isughbing, evidently « 
owed by the darkness s6ath ia life Mr. Mershbon’s awkwardness. snd 

; o? ' tid rt : 

Need he go? She did not know, guess, young man, with bis hat on one side, ws 

of his love for her. He would keep « looking up st her with an intent ex pre 


close waich and guard over every ioox sion in *..8 smal! sharp eyes, 














A pang abot through Gaunt’s be-«rt. 

“My God! I am jealous!’ be said be- 
tween bis clenched teeth, and bie face 
grew set and stern. 

He tried to soften it as be pushed the 
gate open and entered, bot Decima, as she 
looked up sod attered a faint cry of wel- 
come, sew tbe look, and opened ber inpo- 
cent eyes opon bio. 

‘Ob, Lord Gaunt, is it you ? And bave 
you brought the plans—is tbat them is 
your band?” 

“You; I’ve brought them,” be e014, try- 
ing to smile. “Batit doesn’t matier. Don’t 
let me interrupt yoo——” 

Nhe looked at bim with s feict reproach 
in the lovely eyes. 

“Why, we are only tying up some of the 
cbrysantbemums! As if they were ofany 
consequence! Let me see them! ! doso 
wantto seethem! Bat whatis the met 
ter?” she broke cff as she looked up st 
him with s sudden grave questioning. 

“Nothing, nothing,” he said, hastily, for 
he felt Mr. Mershon’s sberp eyes upon 
bim. That gentleman dropped the string, 
and glanced st bis wateb. He Aisliked, 
end was alittie afraid of Lord Gaunt of 
Leafmore, 

“[—I] think I'll be going,” he said, look- 
iog at Decima. 

She hed opened the plans, and seemed 
quite absorbed In them. 

‘Oh, will you not stey? Well, good bye, 
and thank you. We bave tied up ever so 
many, baven’t we?’’ 

“You,” said Mr. Mersbon. ‘Good morn- 
ing, Lord Gaunt.” As he went out of the 
wate Gaunt looked after him. 

“Do you see much of Mr. Mershbon ?” be 
axked, and cursed bimeelf for asking. 

Decima looked up from tne plans sb. 
wently. 

“Yea, oh, yon. Hols bere nearly every 
dey. He has business with father. | don’t 
understand what it ir; it is ail a mystery 
to meo—and tofather aiso, lexpect. Bat 


whatis the matter? You—you look so 


pale and tired !’’ 

She drew nearer to him, with eildiike 
#flection and confidence, and laid ber band 
upon bis arm. 

And tbe strong arm, lean and musculer, 
the arm which had known no quiver bor 
uncertalpty when it bad been ra‘sed in the 
face of death itself, bad hard work to keep 
iteel! steady unser the fingers which 
touched bim 60 innocently. 

“I’'ve—l’ve bad a ved night,” be said, 
forcing # smile. “1 used to suffer from 
insomnia; and 1 got an sttack of it last 

night.’’ 

‘Ov, lam sosor:y!’ she seid. *Come 
and #itin uy arbor, and rest for a» little 
whiie I" 

Her hand closed on bis arm, and ste led 
him gently to a rustic sammer bouse tn 
he worst state of repair. ‘Sit there and 
rost,”’ sabe said, 

“You shall pot talk, oreventhink. And 
| will look at the pisns. Stay!’ “he ran 
to one of the garden borders, and picked 
wine sprigs of lavender. ‘Smell those! 
Are they not eweet?”’ 

Nhe beld them up to bim, spd, unscen 
by ber, be touched them with bis lips. 
Then, with the innocence of achiid, »he 
‘at close beside him, spd unfolded the 
plans egain, 

Her arm toucbed his—the summer. house 
~84% 8 Very smal! sffsir—hbe could simost 
Lear the beating of her heart, and bis own 
‘fart throbbed in harmony. 

‘They are beautiful!’ she said, noddisg 
st tbe plans as a child nods ata picture 

ook. “How clever a map mast be to 
‘raw them like this! Lock at tbat 
ower!’ 

Sue opened out the drawings #0 that 
Ley rested on ber knees aod bis. 

' There’s w bell ia that tower, of course. 
“iil ‘itran,’ as Boboy wouid say, to 
-6)), Lord Gaunt 7?” 

“Ob, yer; tt will ron toe bell,” he aid, 
cechenicaily—for ber band was toucbiog 

‘+ aruo, and all bis senses were throb 
ng. 

“Willit? lam seo glad! And that is the 

«*cboolroom. Whatistbesz:? But { 
‘8 worrying you; and I meant you 
‘ost!’ she exclaimed, remorsefuily. 

“lt is not worrying me,” besaid. ‘*There 
réthe plans, If you like them, we'll pess 
1¢03.’' 

‘Ob, I think they are besutifull’’ ebe 

“And the schoolhouse is too sweet 
r worde! I should like to be scbooi mis 
ream {'’ 

“Yes?” he said; then the green jeal- 
OSV gpawing at hie beart forced bia on. 

Do you like Mr. Mersbon ?”’ 

cima opened ber eyes 


‘ 
Gils. 


upon bim in- 


cently 
What has Mr. Mersnon to do with the 
boois!"’ she said. “Like him? Ob—yes; 
suppose so, | pever thoeught—pever 





asked myself the question. Bat now I 
come to do so, yes; | think I do. 

“How foolish that sounds! Aunt Pau- 
line used to esy toatl should never mas 
ter syntax! He is very good-natured, you 
know; Only this morning be promised me 
Otty pounds towards the boys’ pisayground 
end gymuesiom”’ 

“Why did you ask bim?’ be said, al- 
most rougbly. «I would bave given you 
all you wanted.” 

“I know you would,” she said, simply. 
“And that is why 1 didn’task you. You 
have done so much. Besides, it is only 
fetr that Mr. Mersbon should spend some 
of his money for the benfit of the people 
among whom he lives, He is very rich, 
you know.” 

“Is be?’ he said. 
thing about bim.”’ 

Then be got ssbamed of bis petulance, 
of bis jealousy, for her eyes were seok ing 
bie with s ratber pained surprise. She 
bed never before beard him spesk in this 


“I don’t know any- 


*Ob, I dereaay be is a very nice young 
fellow. i’m—I'm rather boorish and ill 
natured this morning. I always am when 
I don’t sleep.” 

In a0 instant ber face melted, so to 
epesk, with s tender sympathy, which 
smote biim to the heart. 

*3 know! You could not be really as- 
kind or unjust to snyorne, | think, Lord 
Geant!’ 

* Ob, couido’t I!" he said, grimly. 

“No; it was only because you are tired 
that you were hard upon Mr. Mershon--if 
you were herd. For, after all, what have 
you ssid? Lean back—seé, you can just 
lean back—and rest, quite rest ”’ 

Sbe lesaat Usck to show him the way, 
and the branches of the ivy and clematis 
caught in ber hair. She laughed as sbe 
tried to disentangle them. 

**§ forgot my hair; but you need not be 
afraid, yours is too short ”’ 


*Can’t you get it undone?” be said. 
‘*Lat me try, will you?’ 
*Thanks,”’ she said, st once. “Mind 


you don’t bring it ail down—it is apt to 
come down atatouch. You see, I’ve not 
bad it up very long.’’ 

His band shook as be attempted to free 
the soft, silky coll from the branch tbat 
clung to it lovingly. His bresth came 
fant, and he brought about the catastrophe 
agsiost which she had warned him. 

There, it is down!” she said, with a 
jsogh. Sbe shook ber hair loose, and 
smiled up at him, as one schoo!-girl emiles 


at socnber. 
‘That ie bow ! looked afew months be. 


fore you raw me atthe Z 0,” #be sald, 

He looked st her, and then suddenly 
away frou ber, leat she should read bis 
secretin bis eyes. 

“You must have been rather a nice 
tooking gir',”’ be rewerked, with ap ¢ffort 
at careless badinage. 

“$ waen’t, really. I was a very ugly 
chiid,” sbe said. “1 remember Bobby 
used to cali me the plain bun. I’ve toid 
you about bis expecting to see a long- 
legged, ugly littie girl at the railway eta 
tion, baven’t I 7’’ 

While spe was speaking, she was doing 
op ber beir rapidiy and carelessly. He 
stooped to pick uo some of the hair pins 
which had falien, and saw a piece of brown 
ribbon, which bed either falien from ber 
bair or some part cf ber drene. 

He waited until sbe bed ficiebed, theu 
be picked up the ribbon. 

“Do you waot thie?’ he said. 

“What isit? Oa, thanks.” 

He beid it in bis hand. “If you don’t 
particulariy want it, I'l) tie up the plans 
with it,” be said, with ap wir of inciffer- 
ences. 

“No; I dea’t 
enough ?”’ 

“Qalte’”’ he said, as be rolied up the 
plans and wound the ribbon round them. 
“I's goiag down (0 the village to se 
Cobvtet. Could you—wiil ii be convenient 
for you to meet me there thie afternoon ? 
There ase sume things Bright wants to 
ask you sbout. You and Bobby migbt 
come up © ves afterwards, if you'd be so 

” 


want it. Is it jong 


“Very well,’ she said, at once, and 
brightiy, “lam going io to belp to make 
@ pudding; | sam iearning to cook, you 
know. Bobby says | always forget the 
principal ingredient; generally the suger; 
put be siways has two server, and the 
proof of the pudding is the eativg 


thereof.”’ 
Sbe taiked on—the talk of @ bappy, 


heartiree giri—and he listened with @ 
mixture of pleasure and Her in- 
nccence and snees hart him 
that morning. He got up & 
aeniy 

“] must go,”’ be 
ber, 


pein. 
aopcoreck 
most sud 


« 


4 adruptiy, and ié 
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They met in the village in the afternoon, 
interviewed Mr. Bright, and then met 
Bobby and went up to the Hall for tea. It 
wes served on the terrace,and she pre- 
sided, as she bad done on several previous 
occasions. 

Gaunt watebed ber. Never bad she 
seemed more perfect in every tone and 
movement. Looking st ber was like list 
ening to an exquisite piece of music which 
makes tbe heart ache with infinite long- 
ing. 

‘Show Bobby the pians, Lord Gaunt,” 
she said, presently. 

Gaant went into the library and brought 
them. They were united, and in confu- 
sion. 

“Why, what a jumbie you have got 
them in! Where isthe ribbon you tied 
them up with?’ she asked. 

He colored for an instant, and looked 
round with the awk warduess of s man. 

“{—] must bave dropped it,” he said. 
It was foided nestiy in his waistcoat 
pocket, over bis heart. 

“Ab,” said Bobby; “want my opinion? 
Well, my opision is that you are pau- 
perising the whole place between you; and 
I'm ratber giad that I’m going out of it, 
acd so can chuck what little of the re- 
spupsibliity that bas falien to my share.”’ 

* Going oat of it!’ said Decima. 

He nodded, as he lit a cigaretie. ‘Yea, 
old Brown’ —Brown was bis coach— 
‘thinks tbat I cught to go up to London 
© polish up my French and German; so 
I’m going right away, tbat is, io a week o: 
two.”’ 

“Ob, Bobby !” aaid Decima, aghast. 

“Don’t ery! Is its brother going to 
leave it fog a few weeks! Nover mind! 
He’il come back soon, end bring his ickle 
sister a nice ickie doil.”’ 

“Going up to London,” said Gaunt. 
His beart sank, for he knew that, Bobby 
away, be should not be able to see so 
mach of Decims; for Bobby had played 
the useful part of chaperor. “You'll go 
into diggings, | suppose. See here, l’ve 
some chembers in town—you go up to 
them. You'll ba doing measervive if you 
wilL”’ 

Bobby stared. *You—you mean it!” 

“Of course I mean it,” said Gaunt, 
rather curtly. “It’s better for the rooms 
to ve oceupied.”” He gave Bobby the ad- 
dress. “And I'ii put you up for the— 
what ciub would you like, | wonder? 
W hat do you say to the Orient ?”’ 

Bobby flushed with pride and pleasure. 

“Wil you resily? How awfully good 
of you! The Orient!” 

He had beerd and read of the club—one 
of the best—out had néver hoped, never 
dreamed, of becoming a ember. 

«Not at sil,” said Gaunt, briefly. 
write tonight.” 

Hobby waseo woved and excited that 
be jumped up and paced away. Decima 
looked at Gaunt with a sudden mol. ture 
in ber eyes. 

“J woader why you are so kind to as!’’ 
she said, with a little catch in her voice. 
He could not bave found a quicker road 
to ber heart. 

He raised his oyee to ber face for a mo- 
ment 

“Nonsense!” be said, almost roughly. 
“W hat is there eepecially kind in that! I 
should do it for anyone.”’ 

“Yes,” she said, “1 think you would. 


“Vl 


' There is no «ne so kind, so thoughiful, so 


generous, Bobby can’t thank you, 1 see; 
and J—ob, 1 wish I could teil you just 
what | think——” 

Sone leant forward and toucbed bis hand. 
He drew it away sharply, and bis lips 
twitched, thea—es she looked at bim half- 
startied by his sudden gestare— he siid his 
hand beck, and iaid it om ber arm. 

“*¥You—you forget all that you have done 
for me, Decima——”’ be bit bis lip. “I beg 
your pardon, Mies Deane! The nawe 
slipped out; I—i bear your brother calling 
you 80, 80 ofter——” 

“Bat does it matter?’ she asked, #mi'- 
ing at bim innocently. “Why sbouidn’t 
you cal! me Decima if you like? It is 
better than Miss Deane! And Decie is 
better still.” 

He iooked at ber steadily, bis lips com- 
pressed. She wae torturing him, and ail 
20 innocently! 

“I'm: afraid that—that it wouidn’t be 
quite the proper thing,” be said. “Bat— 
weil, you moat iet me think of you as—”’ 
the name seemed too dear, too sacred to 
be spoken—‘“‘as Decie—sometimes.’’ 

As be waiked up with tbem to the 
W codbines—he gained another half an 
hour with her by doing s0—he gave some 
keys to Bobby. 


‘Use anything there is as if were 
your own, be sald, in & casual way 
The women cooks very fairly, and can 
manage a iittie dinuer-party; i's more 


3 


comfortable than dining st the club. 
You'll write to me for anything you 
wan’t——” And so on, snd Bobby couid 
only stammer bis thanks. 

[TO BS CONTINUED. | 


Bric-a-Brac. 








Kyown oF O.p —Hammers are repre 
sented on the monuments of Egypt, 
twenty centuries before our era. They 
greatly resembied the hammers now in 
use, save that there were no claws on the 
beck for the extraction of naila. The Giret 
bemmer was undoubtedly a stone heid in 
the hand. Ciaw bemmers were invented 
_ some time during the Middle Ages. 
| Ow Pascaxs Dar.—The old custom of 
| eating pancakes on Shrove Tuesday is ex- 
| plained by one suthority in this way: In 

the monasteries the monks bad pancekes 

for supperon Shrove Tuesday, in order 
to use up all the eggs, fat, lard, eta, which 
were forbidden on Ash Wednesday and 
| after. The pancakes that the monks could 
not themselves eat were given away to the 
_ poor at the monastery gates 

| ONLY Tas Name Surmvives —Did any- 
| body ever dream that in Scotiand, of ail 
| places in the world, there sre signs and 
tokens yet remaining of the days when 
men kissed their hands to the sun and 
worsbipped it? Yet Baigreen in Perthshire 
is the Town of the San; Grenach, io the 
same country, is the Fieid of the Sup; and 
the River Greenan is the San’s River. 

Even Greenceh was once (end is stilito 
| philologists) the Knoll of the Sun, and 
Granton is the San’s Fire. 
| Precuttasty Oncaxizen.—Among per- 

sonsl peculiarities of organization there 
| may be mentioned the curious case of a 
| nan in New York, of whoz it is ead that 
_ he can only sicep while standing. Lying 
down osnses bim great pain, and he ap- 
pears to have become quite habituated to 
an erect posture. Of like curious nature 
is the case of a Spanish baron, who can 
sicep only in the cabin of « steamer or in 
® railway car when in fuli motion. For 
four years he has never ceased traveling 
by night in order to obtain sieep. 


| D2ZLICATSLY ADJcerep.—It ts said that 
_ the feet of the common working bee ex- 
| hibit the carious combination of a basket, 
| & brush, and » peir of pincers. The brush, 
the hairs of which are arranged in sym- 
metrical rows, can only be seen with a 
microscope. With this brush of fairy 
delicacy the bee brushes its velvet robe to 
remove the polien dust with which it be- 
comes loaded while suck ing up the uectar 
of flowers, Another delicate apparatus is 
the spoon shaped appendage that receives 
the gieanings that the bee wishes to carry 
to the hive. Finally, by opening the 
“brash”’ and the “basket” by means of a 
neat iittie binge, the two becowe « pair of 
pincers, which render important service 
in constructing the celis. 

Wats it A Nam ?—The foliowing 
list Ie given of the forms uncer which 
Shakeepeare’s name bas appeared at dif- 
ferent times : Chakeper, Shekspere, Shax- 
pere, Suakepire, Sbaxspere, Scbhaksper, 
Sbakespere, Shakespeare, Nchuakespeyr, 
Shaexespeare, Nhagepere, Shaxpur, Shak- 
sper, Sbhazspeare, Naxpere, Sthakespire, 
Sbakespeire, Shackespesare, Shakaspear, 
Shaex peare, NShbakspeere, Snaxburd, Suacs - 
speyr, Shakespear, Schakespere, Shak ys- 
pore. Dr. Furnivali admits the existence 
of only five unquestionabiy genuine sig- 
natures of the poet; two on bis Black- 
flare conveyance sod wortgage, and three 
on his will, Of these the Grst two are 
Shakepere, while about the third there ia 
no sgreement, Dr. Furnival! making it 
Nhekepere; Steevens and Malone, a weil 
an Sir Francis Madden, deciphering it as 
Sbek-«peare. 

Tavs THky vo sot Fatt —“A good 
many peopie cavact uncerstand bow birds 
are able w remain 6 long on the wing,’ 
says 4 naturalist; “bulthe explanailon is 
really very simple Many of them are 
able to interlock, as it were, thuse parts of 
the wing that Loid the intended feathe-s. 
The certain of the alr while the wing is in 
this state extends the part corresponding 
with our eibow, which way be kept in 
this position for eny length of time with- 
out muscaiar ¢ffort on the bird’s part, 
while s cartilage prevents it from opening 
too far. the bird cannot rise 
witbout exertion in a stili atmosphere, but 
if there be « borizontel current of air it 
can allow iteelf to drift aiong with it 


Of courses, 


witt 


a slight downward direction until it gains 
sufficient omentu enabie it to rise 
again somewhat, mereiy by changing its 
lirection and "Witbout baving Ww meke 
any furtoer exert o 
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BY &. SN. N. 


With the xall spray dashing over the cliff, 
1 beet trey terewath Gey wee 

liow the seaweed clung to the rock outside 
The cove that was shelt ring mie 

Th stranded high om the 
Phe febermen gone away, 

Vnd the beacon--light on the farther shore 
Secmed shining to lead astray. 


Inonta were lemch, 


A ’Te Deum wild the breakers sang, 
And it echoed o'er the deep 
As the fow-bells, wringing a Warning note, 
ltwcke toariners vigil keep 
They sang ina minor key, 1 ween, 
As they Noated overhead, 
(rer the nameless graves of Ube 


W here sleep our lost, our dend' 


sunken ships 


And the fisherdads stood up on the crags 
With locks unkept and wild, 
And shouted «a chorus to the waves 
Ab. Lenvied each careless child! 
bora bitter sorrow was over my heart 
With a dread of the Gireat U neeen, 
Ihe future near, and the past a blank, 
With the thoughtof ‘what might have teen 


Ifonly the frost on the frozen pane 
Would not glitter like drops of dew 
‘would come, 


ltontly “trod s angel, sleep, 
And leould but dream of you! 

lfonivomy ship that is anchored bow 
Miatit saatl 

Theres a stendy lighton the distant shore, 


I eould forget! 


ere the sun baad wet 
Ifanty 


IE LLL 


THRO’ EVIL PATHS. 


ay? 


on WIFE 
rary a. 

“HEE 

mw, 


“SISTER 
mst or THUS 
sUAPrIerON,” 


HY THK AL TITONR OF 
“THE 
' UNDER 


DEAREST PRIEND,” BE 


qoant 


CHAPTER I. 
rgyllis way, Mademoiselle.” 
The speaker was a stnert res poeta 
Dobe Tevenks bnage servant, and 
the ritbbons im her cap, together with her 
black-silk apron, suggested that her posi- 
tion was that of lacky’s-monid. 

My trunks and bags were piled in the 
wre at halland,as | was weary with ty six 
hours’ journey frome town, amd hitherto 
noone had appeared to bid me, astranger, 
welcome, Eghadly obeyed) the injunetion 
ofmy conductor, hoping: to tind rest and 


sé 


refreshment. 

The girl led me upoa 
then the length of a corridor, Upon which 
rianey choors opened, through a clraw ing 
room ot Vast and dreary dimensions, filled 
furniture covered up with brown 
an enormous glass chandelier, 
hanging from the 


broad staircase, 


with 
bierbbaatacd, 
shrouded im miustin, 
ot the ceiling, along another and a 
until we reached a 
curtain of sage- 
littedd) the cur 
and announced 


contre 
prubssae, 
hung with a 
My 
the 


patrewel 
dhoorwas 
vrene , phevepenann 
prreaen Serge. } 


taint, door, 


arp ned 
rae 

“Miss Meredith.” 
after, 1 
which was small, cosy, 
ind brightly lighted. 
the fire, a 


wasiin the reom, 
warmily-curtained 


A teotnent 


Ona couch, near young girl 
was balt sitting, half reclining, holding a 
book, from which removed her eyes 


with a air of 


she 


rather buored 


to wlaneo at mie 
ex pectaney. 
bles 
the line of light from the roseshaded Lamp, 
which had hitherto tallen upon the page 
she was reading, and a very tai it 
was even ifthe owner's expression just 


then was neither a happy nora very good- 


movernent brought her face into 


face 


Lorbaprere al ane. 


She rose tomectme in a languid halt- 
indifferent tanner, 

“Hlow do you do?” she asked. “We 
Know each other only through  corre- 


spondence and mutual commendations 

isn’t thatthe way to putit? Bat IT dare 
sav weshall manage to get on together. 
Perhaps you won't rita Sharing tay sit- 


ting-room did Lexplain that point in my 
letter ?—Clarice !”’ 
The maid had appearently gone no 


farther than the outer side of the deor, for 
she immediately reappeared. 

“Clarice, continued the lady, 
“we will have the supper-tray at once, if 
Bring up 


young 


you please, prepared for two. 


whatever vou can find, together with a 
bottle of sherry.” 

“The hevs Madetnroisel le 

“What has Mrs Deverley taken 
them 7" . 

1 tn ve Mademoiselle I was 

kit rel just “ t prepare 
Mad ssupper, and I nuuld not 


»} 


formidable-looking keys, which she took 
trom her pocket as she spoke. 

“Bring them back, Clarice, at once,’ 
added, “and let no one see you—not even 
Mrs. (rant. And, wait—since Mrs, Bever- 
ley denies us sherry, we have the cham- 
pagne—the best.” 

I had had neither oceasion nor oppor- 
tunity so far to uttera word. I had divest- 
ed myself of my fur-lined travelling coat, 
and took possession of an easy chair, near 
the fire, the comfortable warmth of which 
I enjoyed, while I remained a silent spec- 
tator of a scene which I thought exceed- 
ingly singular. 

Clarice, having taken the keys, prepared 
to obey her mistress with apparent ala- 
erity; and then the latter turned towards 
me. 

“You will like to see your bed-room?” 
she inquired in a gentler tone. “I have 
made it as comfortable as I possibly could. 
Itadjoins mine, which is adjacent to this 
room. Loccupy this part of the house en- 
tirely.”’ 

The girl opened the door as she spoke, 
and 


’ she 


passed through a bedroom, warm 
bright as the sitting-room, and opened 
another door beyond, when [ found my- 


selfin my sanctum, 

Certainly everything had been prepared 
with a yiew tomy comilort; the fire burned 
brigh’ly, the gas burners were shaded 
with tinted globes, and extended on either 
side ot a large cheval glass; the curtains 
of pretty new-fashioned chintz, 
lined with the bed, the 
in front of the fire, and the arm- 
chair inthe corner, all looked comtort- 
able, inviting, and home-like to 
woman. 

I thought this part of the house was in- 
finitely preterable to the holland-covered 
drawing-room, by the light of 
Clarice’s hand lamp, and the deserted cor- 
ridor bordered by its apparently tenant- 
less rooms, 

Near the arm-chair was asmall table, 
with a reading lamp upon it, and a book, 


were a 


rose color; while 
couch 


a Weary 


as SOoCh 


nm the opposite side of the fire-place, 
ayainst the wall, stood an old-fashioned 
inlaid cabinet, with a shelf which, when 


pulled out, served as a writing desk, 

This piece of antique furniture was pro- 
vided with innumerable drawers and 
pigeon holes, and even at the first glance 
specially delighted me. 

“Indeed,” LT smilingly replied, ‘it seenis 
tome that you have done everything that 
thoughtful hospitality could do to make a 
stranger feel at home. This room 
fectly delighttul !”’ 

“The view is not bad, as you will see in 
the morning,’ she answered carelessly. 
“TLhave done what Icould that is all, 
By and by you will, no doubt, understand 
our family arrangements, which may 
seem peculiar, 

“Mrs. Beverley and her daughter in- 
habit the west wing. This was indeed a 
separate cottage, which was added to the 
main building and reserved for my espec- 
ial use. Tam separated trom my relatives 
by a of unused 
Toons, 

“T havea private door into the garden, 
whence there is a way to the park and the 
drive. Your cabman naturally brought 
you to the large hall door; Twill show you 
our entrance to-morrow, Lam so sorry I 
had no carriage to send to meet you.” 

She talked on in a not unpleasing mon- 
otone, and, as I thought that she desired 
to say at the moment all that she felt had 
to be said, limade no attempt to inter- 
rupt her. 

But 1 telt neither shy nor constrained 
in her presence; on the contrary, | was 
conscious that her personality was syin- 
pathetic, and had a soothing etlect upon 
my rather over-wrought nerves, 

My system, low and debilitated, the re- 
sult of nursing my mother through a 
severe illness, while endeavoring at the 
same time to keep up my literary work, 
had forced me to leave town for a while. 

Being particularly sensitive at all times 
to the congenial influence, or the reverse, 
of my fellow-creatures, even in the first 
moments of acquaintance, | gladly wel- 
comed the sense of resttulness which Iex- 
perienced in the presence of Margaret 
Beverley—a teeling quite apart trom or- 
dinary liking —as I expected to pass the 
following few weeks chiefly in 
elety. 

Imade no reply to her volunteered ex- 


Is per- 


desert passages and 


her so- 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


have ample opportunity of learning to 
' know her better. 

Betore long I discovered that this feel - 
ling of satisfaction in her society, hich 
Margaret Beverley had the power to Ith 
part, was duein a large measure to her 
exceeding truthfulness. 

Whatever ber own mood, she made no 
pretence of its being other than it really 
was. Ifshe were annoyed, it was usually 
| because she conceived that she had just 
| reason tor annoyance, and she ex pressed 
| quive candidly what she felt. 
No acrid humors were lett 


behind to 


rankle and surprise one at some future | 


| unexpected moment; one heard the worst | ' 
» | treating you to come here—as you know I 


and the last of any grievance at once, The 
| same spirit showed  itsell the girl 
was pleased or happy, her gladness was 
yenuine and unreserved. 

When IL returned to the sitting-room I 
found Margaret standing by the table sur- 
veying the recently-arrived supper tray. 
The meal was a dainty one, consisting of 
acold pheasant, an apple tart, a beauti- 
fully fresh lettuce, and a bottle of chanmi- 
pagne. 

Margaret had changed her dark cloth 
dress for one of black net. She was daz- 
vling fair, and her yellow hair grew rathet 
low upon ber broad forehead; it had the 


when 


in ancient statuary, and was as soft and 
shining as upon silk. 

Her brows, many shades darker, took a 
slight but regular curve, her eyes 
were hazel, slightly darker than her brows, 
Her cheeks were charmingly tinted with 
delicate color, and her chin was square, 
indicative of strong determination. 

“There,” she ejaculated, looking up as I 
entered—“I hope you won’t quarrel with 
your entertainment! Clarice has been tor- 
tunate to-night, for we don’t always get 
such good fare. Come, you must be hun- 
gry! Would you like to sit here—near the 
fire ?’’ 

Iadid. IL felt inelined to agree to any- 
thing she proposed; but I was greatly 
puzzled at her way of speaking of our pro- 
Visions, 


and 


them ?’’ 


“Don't look alarmed,” said Margaret, 
as she helped me toa portion of the pheas- 
ant. “I always take cure not to starve, 
and to commit a raid on Madaime’s larder | 
is a thorough enjoyment to me. 

“This pheasant, Ihave not the slightest 
doubt, was intended tor her luncheon to- 
morrow. When she tinds it dismembered 
and half eaten, she will be rabid—but she 
will not dare to complain, 

“T see you do not understand, but I will 
wait until you have finished your supper 
to make full explanation. I den’t want 
to spoil your appetite, and eating does in- 
terruptone soin telling a story. What 
serteot a journey did you have?” 

We talked intermittently on ditlerent 
subjects until the meal was finished, and 
Clarice came toclear away the remains. 
The champagne was now greatly dimin- 


} 
ished. Margaret had taken one glass, and 
I,in virtue ot my long journey, a glass | 
anda halt, the remainder of the bottle | 
being putawayin the cupboard of the 
chitfonier. | 

“When Madame comes to count the | 


champagne, which she will do at Christ- 
mas, She will be more turious than ever,’ | 
remarked Margaret complacently. | 


When we were once more alone together, | 


and quiet, we drew up our easy chairs to 
the fire, and LT rested my teet on the fen- 
der with a sense of unmitigated satistac- 


tion. 
“Now, before T begin my story, will 
yeu nottell me something about your- 


selt?"’ queried Miss Beverley. “I’ve done 
most of the talking so far.” 
“There is not much to tell,” | replied, 
stmniling. “As you are aware, I have been 
living with my mother in London. She 
has been ill all the summer, and, so soon 
as she was fit to be removed, the doctor 
recommended her a change to a warm 
climate for the winter. 

“1 miarried = sister living at 
Bournemouth, who begged mother to go 
there; but as my sister bas three children, 
and only one spare room, I of 
stayed behind. 

“Tsuppose IT had ‘run down,’ as it is 
termed, for the loneliness after mother 
left seemed to prey upon me, and, for the 
first time in my life, 1 fond existence 


have a 


necessity | 





planations, but turned the conversation 
tothe possible appearance, before long, 
of my trunks, | 
Thereupon Miss Beverley volunteered | 





to zo and see that these were sent up im 
mediately. | 
Glad as 1 felt I should be to partake oft 


rnie refreshment after miy 


, and, 


during the cpus vy dave 


i ble change le 


irksome. The doctor advised the inevita- 
a bracing air and cheerful 
Son ie ty. 


lanswered your advertisement 


among a dozen others, and—here I am.”’ 
“Tam very glad that it is so,” said Mur- 
garet, with evident sincerity 
Lt smiled contentedly, and continued 


natural regular Waves One SOMICLIIMES SES | 


Was it a question of foraging tor | 


| that she had been asking him to take |! 


_risk my father’s displeasure and stari 





Lee 


“Perhaps your friends may see you with 
different eyes,” observed my companion, 
“As to age, I think you cannot be Inueh 
older than I—I am twenty-two,” 
| “I have the advantage of four years as 

regards time—twenty in other things 

that possibly go to make one old,” | told 
her, with a sigh. 

‘““Next—it may please you, or the con. 
trary—I find your tace charming,” she 
continued; “I love dark people, for I am 

ridiculously white. Regarding your 
| money, | know nothing about it, and it js 
nota very important item; but, as to your 
literary abilities, I have read some of 
your stories, and they decide me upon en- 


sO 


did. Now Lam going to tell you about 
myself, if you are not too sleepy.” 


“Goon, please,” | pleaded earnestly. 

The girl’s praise was pleasant to me in 
my dejected frame of mind, but exper. 
ience warned me to qualify it with a few 
other truths | had heard in my time, and 
let it pass unquestioned. 

“Well,” said Margaret, “in the 
place, my father was twice married. |} [is 
first wife, my dear mother, died when | 
was thirteen years old. By her will she 
lett me the whole of her small property, 
which is worth about four hundred a year, 
including this little house, which was 
built by the side of the old Hall, for the 
| use of a dear old friend of hers who had 

once been her governess, and who here 

spent the last years of her life. 


first 


| “My father built the cottage—tor it was 
nothing more—and made a present of it to 
my mother; she in her turn leaving it to 
me, never dreaming but that the rest of 
the estate would also revert to me, if she 
died without leaving a son or another 
daughter. 

“T was thirteen,” Miss Beverley con- 
tinued, “when my tather married again, 
Poor dad! I think at times that he must 
have becn under some strange unaceoun- 
table intluence, for I know he = never 
ceused to love and regret my mother. 

“Tis second wite was a French girl of 
twenty, and Was SIXtY at the time, 
You willsee my stepmother, so IL need not 
describe her; but Linay tell you that she 
really has changed very li.tle. 


oer 


he 


Iwo vears after the marriage she dis- 
appeared tora time. Lhave never heard 
the rights or wrongys of the story. I know 
there was no divorce, though | have heard 
that my tather could have obtained one 
had he chosen. 

“Ile did not do so, but would not allow 
her name to be mentioned. She had lett 
behind her her baby girl—Marthe—whom 
also you will see. I brought the child up, 
for my father could hardly bear her in his 
sight. This cottage was devoted entirely 
to her use in those days. 

“We lived peacefully until I was nine- 
teen and Marthe five years old. My fath- 
er installed me as mistress here, and told 
me many times that he had lett every- 
thing to me, excepta provision for Marthe 
of three hundred a year. 

“Then—three years ago this winter—his 
health tailed him, and he was told that he 
must winter im the south 
wanted, of course, to accompany 
but he entreated me to remain here. 

“He said that he feared, if the house 
were left, that wife would return, 
establish herselt in it, and then no power 
on carth would atterwards dislodge her. 
It seemed that he had heard from her, and 


ot France. I 
him, 


his 


icr 
back, 

ie to remain here with 
Marthe; but] was rather comforted by the 
fact that my tather’s servant, 
Was to accompany him. The man had |cen 
With us fifteen and would, | iclt 
sure, never leave his master’s side. 

“For the first four mouths I heard regu- 
larly from my father; then his letters |c- 
came short and unsatisfactory, unt! 
nearly a lortnight elapsed without my re- 
ceiving any atall. 

“Just asl had made up my mind te 
ofl 
to join him, a note reached me from Law- 
son. Mrs. Beverley was with my tathicr, 


Was torceed 
Lawson, 


years, 


) and a few days after her arrived he bad 


dismissed his old servant. 


“Tought to have gone to see dad then, 
but the next pest brought mea letter frm 
him, written im a trembling hand, very 
unlike his own. He had been much worse, 
he wrote, but he begged me notto be a! 
ious, and on ne account to think ot ii- 


ing him, as his wite was with him. 
**S he 


Was inmost devoted and atte! 
and he had every care and countort 
he could wish tor It cut me to the 


vet I felt 








it | A 


Pen days jule! 











' 
eived a letter [rom my stepmother tosay 
that my father was dead.” 

Marg iret paused, and there was silence 
» the root save for the slow ticking of 
the ornamental clock on the mantelshelf, 
ned the fall of an ember among the ashes 
n the grate, 

Throughout the girl had told her story 
levoid of any sign of emotion, without 

veak or rise or tall in the even tones of a | 

jee that was always musical, Yetinits 
very moneteny it conveyed on idea of 
suppressed passion more forcibly than all 
theemotional rhetoric in the world. | 

I detected a slight trembling of her 
opper lip in the gleam ot the firelight—a 
sort of pitiful appeal against fate, which 
told me that her serrow was even deeper 
than her indignation. 

“Ile was dead,” Miss Reverley, recom- 
meneed presently, with alow sigh that 
echoed through the silence, “and they 
buried him in France—among strangers 
ind tar trom my mother’s side, Mrs, 
Iteverley saying that it was his wish. 

“T never saw dad again alter I bade him 

rewell on the steps here when he drove 
te the station. Dawson came to see 
nea tew months later and told mea great 
leal about my father’s proceedings in the 
iriy part of the winter, 

“Ile gave me the particulars of ny step- 

thers arrival and his own dismissal; 

itet the last few weeks of dad’s illness 

eard very little It was found however 

it Soon after my stepmother’s arrival he 

made anew will, in which the estate 

is leftte Marthe, and Mrs. Beverley was 
ppotmted her guardian. 

| was mentioned as being provided for 
Vo tnether’s nroney and the possession ot 


was 


ettage, but it was added that I was 
possession of my mother’s 

and that the estate was to be 

ingest with my maintenance solong as I 

iinet unmarried, 

“so here Lam, with aright to what the 


retain 


ewelryw, 


ern 


house affords. Mrs. Beverley tries to 
starve me, and make my position un- | 
eirable buat T mean to remain.” 


This was said with a quiet determina- 
tom whieh comvineed me that Miss Bev- | 

ey had some stronger reason tor her re- 
than merely the annoying of her 

tepetrether, 

“Porther,” she added—“I have arranged 
that the greater part of the money which 
you pay shonld go towards housekeeping 
e\penses, se that there shall be no cause 
foreomplaint. To beon the sate side, I 
onsulted the trustees before asking you 
to come, and LT would not rob Marthe ot a 

enny ter the world.” 

“Amd she?” Lasked. 

“she lives with her mother in the oppo- 
site wing. ‘The child was tond of me, but 
Ile net often see her now. I should love 
ler butters one untortunate trait which 

he | inherited from Mrs. Beverley. | 
timed out what that is betore long 
vou have anything to do with them.” 

\t this moment there was a soft tap at 
the door and in answer to Margaret’s 
a child entered. 


solve 


i 
verre Wall 


’ 


ers 
‘ ettie tn 


\tfiest sight I thought the child was 
ther deformed or adwarf. Her head, | 
wel witha quantity of sott brown 
vurdevoid- ot curlbor ripple, was much 
irge for her body, and was slightly 
ent torward, seeming to droop between 
shoulders, | 
Iler ture was short and set, but sin- 


y small; her tace pale, the mouth 
irge amd resolute; the were large, 
vi, dark brownin color, and tull ofa 
ihe tmenning, looking strange and 

mest weird in soe young a child. 
Y were softand beautiful eyes— 


itt 


eyes 


be- 
Her trocks 
fullin the skirts, 
titegether im an old-fashioned way 
it seemed to add to her age, 

You are net in bed, then, Marthe,” re- 
trked Margaret. “This is Miss Mere- 
t! I told you I expected this 


ue. but never lustrous. 


rather long and 


ate 


Ww bpeora 


a 


CHAPTER II. 


‘Tih child came forward and extended 
her hand to me with a politeness / 
wulmannerista which I felt 

atfeeted. Then turned 


he 


to 


she 
larganet. 

feould net go to bed,dear Marguer- 

replied Marthe, in a voice soft and 

titetive her “It is so lonely 

ere when mamma is out.”. She nestled 

to her elder sister as she spoke, and 

irms around her neck, looking at 

wever the while with a 

amd an that 

led me that | was a stranger. 

: “entiw., hay 


is eves, 


solemn 
eOXpression SOme- 
ing established herself on 


it at andl gazed 


t 
aly a the nie imti i} té 


could not 


| some 


| being. 
| utmost caution as to what you say when 


| mother it 


| evening. 
| ing the night, had had ample opportuni- 


think ot lying awake so many heurs—tor 
ot course I should not be able to go to 
sleep until mamma returned—she must 
bring me across here to see you. Some- 


| times,in tact, I wish that I lived here | 


with you, Marguerite, altogether.” 

“You area great deal better off as you 
are, Marthe,” remarked the elder girl, 
rather brusquely I thought. 

“Mamma ix so seldom at home. She is 
gone to the theatre at S . Lhope some 
day she will consider me old enough to 
accompany her. 

“Do you know that to-night she wore 
beautitul jewels— diamonds—and 
Sophie told me that really they are mine, 
and that when I grow up itis I who will 
have the right to wear them. Still, of 


| course,” Marthe added, witha magnani- 


mous air, “IT would always lend some to 
namma- orto you, Marguerite, but you 
never go out. I think you would look as 
pretty as mamma if you dressed as finely 
as she does,”’ 

“I think,” said Margaret decidedly, 
“that it is tame for little girls to go to bed. 
Ah, here is Sophie !"" 

It was a great relief to 
maid appear at the door, 
gaunt, 
with a hard 
wore a dress ot 


me to see the 
She was a tall, 


forbidding expression, and 
black sulk. She was fair 
and sallow, and wore pink rilbbons in her 
cap and upon her white muslin apron. 

“Come, Miss Marthe—it 
o'clock !” the woman told her charge in 
French, “It is absolutely necessary that 
thou shoukidst go to bed! it 
will be, ‘Ah, Sophie, what a headache I 
have.’”’ 

Marthe evidently did 
pute ultimatum. She 
kissed Margaret and bade her 
night,” and shook hands with me, then 
accompanied the maid from the room, 
giving her little skirts a curious jerk and 
swing, tullof protest and importance, as 
she went. 

I was so sorry to see her retire. 

“Poor child!” Leould not help exclaim- 
ing as the door closed behind her. 

“Ah, poor child indeed!" echoed Mar- 
garet, with a sigh. ‘Then she immediately 
added, “She an extraordinary little 
I may as well warn you to use the 


is 


To-morrow 


to dis- 
at 
*“Ciood 


not dare 


Sophie's once 


is 


she is present. 

“She is tull of tortuous methods, I could 
searcely have believed so much scheming 
capacity possible in so young a child; she 


| never acts from adirectly apparent mo- 


tive. For instance, it was entirely cur- 
josity to see you that brought her here to- 


| night. 


“Had any remark been made about her 
would have been more than 
tully retailed to Sophie. Marthe has no 
conception at present of truth under any 
torm. She is being educated asa religions 
child, and is very pieus, but appar- 
ently takes to her prayers as other chil- 


| dren take to their dolls. 


“They appeal to her imagination and to 
her theatrical tendencies. I really think 
her capacity tor lying is due to an excess 
of imagination—factand fancy seem hope- 
lessly tixed in her lithe mind. I had not 
meant to tell you this to-night; but, as 
she has intraluced herself, I think it 
better to warn you,” 

I mentally resolved to behave towards 
Mademoiselle Marthe with the utmost 
caution, and wondered if this) were the 
peculiar traitin her character which she 
had inherited from her mother. 

The tollowing morning after break fast, 
which was served in my own apartment 
by Clarice, I went to the sitting room, 
where Isat alone for a few 
tore Margaret appeared, 

The day was wet, and altogether I telt 
far eheerfal than on 
I had slept but little, and, dur- 


is 


minutes be- 


less 


ties for retleeting on the strangeness of the 
househeld in which T tound myself. 

I telt the utmost contidence in Miss Bev- 
erley, and could understand her strong 
desire tor a companion to share her soli- 


! 
tude; but by all accounts the lady on the 








Lroad-shouldered Frenchwoman, | 


| shall be 
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I wondered particularly why Margaret 
should have chosen to have a French maid 
instead of some homely Englishwoman, 
who would surely have been a better com- 
panion in the circumstances, and the rea- 


|} son forthis I hoped tw be able to dis- 


cover. 

It would be necessary to know how tar 
Clarice was to be trusted if. as I hoped, I 
was to complete my visit without becom- 
ing embroiled in family disputes. 

However, when Margaret, tresh and 
fair in her morning toilet, and looking =o 
eminently trustworthy, joined me, my 
gloom and anxiety vanished as though 
by magic. 

While we exchanged our morning greet- 
ings, | found myself, instead of foreb«ad- 
ing evils, wondering it our chance ac- 
quaintance might lead to my being of 
some service to ber, and growing eager to 
devote myself to her interest: should oc. 
casion arise. 

“Hlow shall we amuse ourselves thix 
morning?” she asked, when we had mut- 
ually deplored the wretched weather. 
“Suppose, as we cannot go out, that I get 
overa duty which I teel will be ineum- 
bent upon me at one time or another, and 
show you the house—or such portion of it 
as Lean? In the afNernoon perhaps we 
able to drive or walk, for this 


|} downpour cannot last all day.” 


nearly ten 





I assented readily, for the old house, I 
thought, might possibly provide material 
for “copy,” and very probably the place 
contained some fine pictures, Perhap<, 
also, we might catch sight of Mra. Rever- 
ley, concerning whom I telt a pam? deal 
ot curiosity. 

Atter all however we 
well rewarded tor the 
morning ramble. 

There was one or two good portraits in 
the picture gallery; but the family did not 
seem to bea very old one, and the whole 
place was very much after the pattern of 
any ordinary English country house. 

The bedrooms were still turnished with 
four-post bedsteads and mahogany 
bureaus, while the furniture was net old 
enough to be picturesque, nor new enough 
to be artistic. 

Still, the house suggested the possession 
ot money, and little Marthe was no doubt 
a great heiress, judging trom Margaret's 
account of the size of the estate. 

There were no quaint corners or unac- 
countably thick walls or suggestions of 
intermural passages, or even a tamily 
ghost. Everything was handsome and 
solid, leaving no room for imagination te 
conjure up mystery or romance. 

We wereon the point of returning to- 
wards our quarters, and were upen the 
ground floor, standing near the entrance 
to the wing inhabited by Marthe and Mr«. 
Beverley, when I noticed a green baisze- 
covered door, apparently securely fast- 
ened, and asked whether it led to another 
roo. 

“Ah, that,” replied Margaret, “leads< to 
our one mystery; but, as my father dis<- 
liked anything of the sert, be had the 
door securely closed and the opening be- 
hind it filled in with plaster and cement! 
I will tell you all about it as we geo back 


were net very 
trouble of our cold 


lam getting perished with cold. That 
door,” she resumed, as we turned away, 
“leads to what Io may term the folly of 


my great-grandmother. 

“She wasan actress of some remown, 
and, after her marriage, conceives! the 
idea of excavating an underground thea- 


| tre, where she could at all times have an 
| artificial light. 


| 


“TI believe there were already some very 


arge disused cellars belonging to e 

larg 1 1 1! belong t tw 
house betore it was rebuilt. My great 

lyrandmother made a practice of gratify 


the previous | 


' 


other side ot the building seemed a very | 
| grandmother praceedet toe ask down her 


dubious «haracter. 

The story ot the altered will and Mr. 
Beverley’s death was suggestive and un- 
pleasant, even without taking inte con- 
sideration her previous disappearance. 
Sophie, if my experience in physiognomy 
were of any value, was a dangerous and 
unscrupulous woman, while poor 
Marthe seemed a most uncanny specimen 
ot childhood. 

The family solicitor had been Miss Bes 
erle y’s reference when I thought of mak 
Ila my 


Hie had spook . ent ir } 


ing Beverley temporary home 


little | 


ing her whims, and set te work upeom Uber 
cellars. 

In due time a theatre, a dressing rower, 
and a Supper room were all tithy preqearest, 
decorated, ventilated, and illuminates]. I 
have heard my father say that fer <pec 
iousness and comme lionsness they would 
bear comparison with the sulterraneam 
rooms at Welbeeck. 

“Well,” Margaret 
angements being completed, 


continued, “the 
mv great 


ar 


London friends with the idea of having a 
series of performances, 
“Among those invited was ome whe hoa 


been madly in love with the old lady t« 


tore her marriage. [T mever heard that she 
requested his company on account of anys 
special partiality tor him, but omiy te 


cause he was a gol acto 


“It turmesd out however ome night that 
inthe piece chosen it fell to the part 
this man, larry a~ play 


lloward, wil A 


ing the hero, te tight «a 


ifst 


rren yrar 





| larly every 


5 


duel were rapiers; but «<o blunted as t 
quite harmless should one of the eco te 
ants chance to seratch the other. 

“It wasa night performance, the thea 
tre was full of guests, and an orchestra 
Violins was in attendance. The duel een 
wWasan example ot wondertul «kill o* 
both sides, and there was tremendous ap 
plause. 

“Suddenly the point of Howard's rapies 
touched John Beverley, who <nuddenty 
grew deathly pale, but continued fighting 
The next moment Howard had 
threugh the body, and Reverley 
tell lifeless, his bloom! Mowing in a <tream 
across the stage. 

“It was said that Howard's rapier had 
been changed by accident, but how was 
never clearly accounted for, My great 
grandmother, the beautiful  Derothy. 
nearly went mad with griet; and, as you 
may readily imagine, the 
never used again. 

“Howard was tried for manslaughter, 
but was acquitted on the plea that he bad 
not known the nature ef the weapon. Th« 
raprer was one which had always hung in 
the squire’s study, no one knew veho had 
moved it; but the blunted 
found there in its place. 


run hin 
Squire 


theatre was 


“ eCapom Was 


“The error was said to have been due t 
the carelessness of the servants, as a bot of 
the stage properties had been placed tem 
porarily in the study, where the duel had 
been rehearsed the night previously: 
in the confusion of 


ard, 


earrying them clown, 


the mistake was SUL pr presen d to have oe 
curred, 
“Still, those of the spectators whe ha: 


closely watched the Squires tace felt sure 
that he, at any rate, knew of the change 
However that may be, the place obtainet 
the reputation of being haunted. 

“On the anniversary of the representa 
tion of that fatal play it was said that the 
music of the violins and the applause ot 
the spectators could 
heard. 

“A party of young men and girls, whe 
ence ventured down to the theatre durimy 
my grandfather's time, rushin 
back in deadly fear, averring that thes 
had seen the place suddenly lighted ap 
the stalls and boxes filled with guext« 
and the whole scene of the deadly dne! 
fought out upon the stage. 

“Buatmy tather, as I have told you, bac 
the door leading to the staircase securely 
fastened up, and tor years now no one has 
ever pretended to hear the violins,” 


bees agrmine = chineely 


We had reached our own bright sitting 
room: as Margaret concluded les 
and Iwas not sorry. If L had 
mystery, I had found it with a vengranmes 
and the annals of the 
were not altogether cheertul hearin 

“And Dorothy Beverley 7° DL imguired 


Steere. 
tlesirest 
Reverley foateatiy 


~* 


“Dam glad to say that she remained « 


widow,” answered Margaret. “EL ther: 
was foul play, | believe that) she, at any 
rate, Was Innocent of it. You saw le 
picture in the gallery, and TP teld wet! 


she had a history, if your rereetitees Mt 


grandtather was her som, and ber 
ehild.”’ 
Tdid remember, tor [T had motiere<d t! 


fair young face of the actress 
some Slight resemblanes to Margaret, 


the 


as fever 
ar 
undoubtedly reneost beevcatatiteal eat ¢ 
Beverley line. 

About four o'elock that 
weather cleared, and Miss 


alterrticmer 
Deverles 
posed that we should vo fora walk I 
intermediate hours had pussedd peleusar 
buxurs 


enough im the, te rie, 


eolaced tov wa bron Of Deemrks freere \I bee 


which Ttound reached um 
fortrigsht 

The Park. seen from the wir 
looked the trees 

brown and despomdent as t : 
becaed foaled t 
concerning the 


Ihe pore 


fran iy 


wet, and 


their long 
sure them 


eX perie thieves 


shine and verdure. 
et 
thie 


air however, and 


juaintanee with reeagel 
lest. I 
somok the warns tirestele, pout con 


ariel I t 


pret tar bee Leated cleove ne ree 


est boots, amd Margaret 


forth. 

The park, no doubt, weoold 
eharming in tine weather: tut ' 
SOOn forsook the wet goa 


enmstances, we 


for the high rem, ated tratigeent 


ecousiderable distamee without 
ing either alventure or tau 
tar I had 
we bial pruassecd the 
thie 


testyrhat tee y at 


~~ peeet seer M 


ated, as 
Watiede 


vianeed «at 


lewsity 

























































































THE ALTERED MEANING. 
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YHOULD you have known me 
ok 
\ egeain?’ 

‘ The speaker's voice waa wistful. 

“On yea, indeed | should,” the answer 
came perbape # litile too eagerly. 

“Yet when we met—near your door the 
otber day—you passed me.”’ 

“And you passed me," came the quick 
retort. 

They both laughed. 

“I did hesitate,’ sald the first speaker. 
“One is so afraid of meeting with rebuft if 
one eddressesa stranger, aud 1 bad no 
idea you lived in Richmond—but the fact 
thet | paused and would have spoken if | 
dared shows that you are not changed at 
all. And yet it is ten years since we were 
at echooi together.” 

“Well, even at twenty-eight one isn’t so 
very veverabie nowadays. | am giad you 
took the troubie to verify your suspicion, 
and find me out. I suppose you got my 
address from the directory? Let me give 
you some tea” 

“I am thirty, you know, dear,”’ said 
Mra Arkwright, with that plaintive ca- 
dence in her voice, as she sipped her tea 
“I was one of the big girlie when you 
eame—e poor littie homesick mite—to 
Bonn. 

“I baa got ased by that time to saur- 
kreut and ali the dreadfal messes they 
gave us to eat, and thought it the most 
thrilling of experiences when our student 
mastere were invited to supper. Bot you 
were a proud little thing, Theo; you 
starved yourself rather than eat strange 
food, and you had never anything but 
diedain for those |uckless boya’’ 

*] remember their shirte—coarser than 
the coarsest sheeting, and their long bair, 
and the liberal uee they made of their 
knivea’’ Mise Dale made an expressive 
little grimace. “But you atoned for my 
rudeness; Helen, you were so gracious, 
they all adored you.” 

Sbe was looking with inward speculs. 
tion at ber friend. as the old fece evolved 
iteelf out of the new, Helen Arkwright 
did not seem very ditmerent from Helen 
Peei after ail. 

A little thinner, perhaps, Dut that was if 
anything a gsin: her violet eyes had the 
same mweekness, time had scarcely dim- 
med ber hair's yeilow lustre; the girl who 
bead bewitched every male creature be 
yond the calious scnoolboy stage, might 
etill, if ehe would, reign a qoeen of 
bearta 

Yer if rumor, iong forgotten and now 
dimly recalled were trues, she bad gone 
through more thrilling experiences ‘han 
any tbat belonged to the callow days of 
giribood. 

Her marriage bad been a grave mistake, 
if mot a tragedy; dearly paid forin any 
case by the weaith of which as «a widow 
she was now possessed. 

She wore bieck—whether out of some 
dim tradition of “proper respect’’ for a 
hustbeand whose death must have been a 
releases, or whether because she knew it 
became and set off her pallor and ber fair- 
ness, Mise Daie cculid not determina 

Heien Peei—ehe would not think of her 


by her married nameée—wes the type of 
women who Tes the copventiona., Dut 
= theother band, no ne « i acccee 
her of overweening persona: vanity 
Te. me about ¥ ree!f. The a 
ve bere—ali alone! 
All aloje, indeed, with the ¢«zception 


of my factotum in the Eltehben. I might 
fairly be dubbeda bechelor woman, but 
the lady of the laichkey ususiily lives ‘in 
Ciggings,’ 1 believe. I agpire to be a house- 
holder, you see 

“I beve $1000 8 year, left me by my 
mother, ail ene had to leave. Sbe hada 
large annulty, but we iived opto the iast 
penny. I make $250 more in weye tbat 
wouldn't interest you, and here I sm. 
Tbere ien’t a room in this scrap of a house 
big enough, es the ssying goes, to swing a 
eat in, but it holds we and my belongings 
and ap ococasiona!l friend.”’ 

“It is charming,’ said Mre. Arkwright 
with sincerity, and indeed it deservec the 
praise. 

Bioe felt cied ite floors and staircase. 
(‘It's such a mistake to have scraps of 
different colored carpet in a doll’s bourse 
like tbhia,”’ Mias Dsie explained.) Upon 
the dull bine ground were isid Eastern 
ruge of weli-biencded tints; the furniture 
and china were choven to fit the propor- 
tions of the roome. It wasail ona lilipa- 
ian ecale, but as dainty and fine as the 
owner of it 

Mra Arkwright looked rcund her with 
a feeling half of envy 

“I live in a huge house,” she said, ‘‘a 
bouse that you could never make into a 
home It has no sort of iudividoality. 
lta farnisbings sre there chiefly becaure 
they are expensive, the chairs and cab. 
inets luok as ff they ought to be ticketed 
to let you know their vaiue. | long to be 
a little shabby, but i dareu t.’’ 

Theodore Dale smiled. 

*‘Shabdbinese wouldn't suit you, you go 
best with splendors. Though ail those 
impecanious Germans fell in love witb 
you, you wouid never have copdescended 
to become a mere downtrodden hausfrau. 
I daresay you have refused scores of detri- 
wwentals since.”’ 

“1 married a rich man,’ said Mra. Ark- 
wright with a sigh which she checked. 
“Come and see me, Theo. You wili not 
like my bouse, but I'l! make you like ma, 
as you said to do, if I can.” 

“That won't be difieiit” 

Theodora Dale felt that she could eaally 
be interested in thie old friend, to the 
point of iiking ber more than a littie, 
bat circumstances still heid them apart. 
She had her $230 to earn, and she did it 
laboriously. 

Journalists who will accept the work of 
amateurs pey for iton a scale which ac- 
cords witb ite merit Miss Dale wrotea 
great deal for very little, and though she 
bad been sccounted a clever giri at schoo! 
the wcrid that metes out literary awards 
bad not yet discovered in her the coming 
woman. 

it was in ber own personality that her 
charm chiefly lay. She was a brunette, 
slim, odd looking, vivacious, earnest; she 
could not lock at you with her dark eyee 
withont raising = woncer in you asto 
what she wae thinking about, 

Ooe evening #bs came bome from town 
feeling ont of tune with life. Tne day had 
been very hot, andin epite of ita veiling 
mantie of Virginia creeper the little house 
looked bot too, and airless. 

Butas sheopened the door with her 
latchkey her fsce changed; a hat bung 
upon the peg in the iittie hall, and at sight 
of it ber soul revived within her. 

She ran upstairs to her own room, 
washed away ber dust, repaired her dic 
heveiment, and walked emilingly, com- 
posed and dignified into her tiny draw- 
tng room. 

“The wings and breast of a chicken, and 
a pottie of strawberries I bought in town 
jast now—car you support life on that, 
Hansard ? Sincs you didn’t give Mother 
Huabbard notice to replenish the cupboard 
you don’t deserve anything more!’ 

Hansard Lioyd rose witha lsatgh. He 
was young—that isto say be was thirty— 
which is mere boyhood for a man in these 
days, and he was very good looking. 

“But yoo don’t expect me to be conven- 
tiomal,”’ he said reproachfally. “Haven't 
we agreed that it’s the unexpected alone 
that gives life ite charm.” 

‘Ifthere is enough to eat,”’ she said 
quaintiy. 

‘Ob, there's enoggh ! 
the salad as usual.” 

“Wait ulll prepare Sarah,’’she said, 
but be ran Gown to the miniature kitchen 

at her beela 

“l’ve already propitiated Sarah!’ he 
cried, and indeed the eiderly handmaid 

who winistered to Miss Daie grinned a 


Bat I mast make 


we.come. Hansard wasa privileged per- 
aon 
Theodora, who wae bate half-hearted 
nee W OMAD, OMe Des wondered whether 
ene Sgot © a. - him ¢ ne w 5 ber 
4 


twice a week, and sccompany her as fre 


yaentiy as be did to theatres and concerta, 
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but Haneard was Hansard, and there was 
nothing more tobe sald. He wae a law 
upto nimeelf. 

He was a sweetiempereid fellow, and 
women loved todo as he badsthem. Sarah 
flew for the oil aud vinegar; Theodore 
seated herseifon acoruer of the kitchen 
table and looked at him wondering|ly. 

He was 90 earnest, so neat, so unerring 
over bis work. A baifd:zen different 
flavorings went to the bierd, and not one 
obtruded itself anduly. Tne dressing was 
the work of an artist—and yet he was not 
earnest in large matters. 

*‘Haneard,”’ ehe said when they were 
eating the chicken, ‘“‘when are you going 
to begin to do something?” 

“W bat a question to aek of a man who 
has jast earned bis dinner!" 

“But—you can’t live by making saled- 
dreesings,"’ she smiled, “and upon my 
word, Hansard, 1 don’t know what else 
you're fit for. When is your new book 
coming out?’ 

“Never burry a poet,” he seid solemnly. 
“I have an inspiration, Toeo—! shal! cai! 
it ‘Salad Dressing,’ and dedicate it to you, 
who are the sauce piquante of my life.” 

She could not help the color in her 
cheeke, but she tried to aay severely: 

“Have you got no further than the 
title?’ 

“No farther, indeed! Why, the title is 
everything, it determines and limits the 
whole; it shapes, ii rounda one’s concep- 
tions It is like the nanie of one’s be 
loved ; an incentive, a spur, an obligatior. 
You who are one of the initiated to scoff 
ai a title, indeed!”’ 

“Ab, bat I have no inspirations,” she 
eaid, with a shade of self scorn. “I write 
to a picture or a suggestion, my stories are 
manufactured to order; 1 am «a day is 
borer, a birsd slave; but you—you need 
not wear shackles if you would be free.”’ 

There was pathosand pleadingin her 
voice, with its odd thrill of earnestness— 
she believed in him. He was emotional, 
and the thought weil nigh drew tears. 

He picked out the largest strawberries 
and laid them on ber piate. His band was 
very near hers as it rested on the white 
cloth; impossible not to place his own on 
it caressing|ly. 

‘‘Dear,’’ he said, and his voice was ten- 
deras a woman's, “have patience with 
me: 1am a harum-searam feliow, I know, 
and it ien't in me to stick steadily to any- 
thing. I suppose I’m made that way, 
born under an erratic star; but if you be- 
lieve in me——”’ 

“Of course l believe in you,” she an- 
swered brusqneély. “You could do great 
things: almost the greatest, and ob, Han- 
sard, you stop short st the iesst.”’ 

“Women are too ambitious,” he said 
with bis pleasant laugh. ‘“‘They won’t be 
content without the biggest prize—but if 
ever | do anything at ail, it wiil only bea 
second class success,’’ 

“That would do fora beginning,’’ she 
said; and then she suddeniy drew her 
hand away, for Ssrab camein toask if 
they wanted the iamp. 

Bat for the restof theevecing hs was 
Die Deiter, Draver seif. Whiie she was at 
his sideto encourage, it seemed to him 
poseibie to scaie the heights of fame. 

Hitherto there bad been promise rather 
than achievement. He bad done one or 
two brilliant little things, he might have 
done more, but thesparof poverty was 
lacking. Hehaed that fataiest of clogs, a 
secure income, enough for ail needfui 
wents, though too little for the goiden 
pieasure be would have preferred. 

He was not tbe genius Theodora Dale 
believed him; but he bad a facile service. 
able talent that might bave stood bim in 
better stead had he unfeided it from the 
napkin where it lay bid. 

She desired him to be great: bat, wo 
maniike ber beart demanded first that he 
should love ber. Tne rest would follow. 
Her ‘ove would lift him on wings. She 
would give bim so much that he must 
needs return it to the world in fall meas 
ure 

Next day he wrote ber one of those lit 
Ue notes he had the trick of making so 

charming|y personal and intimaie He 
toid ber that spurred on by ber ambition 
for bim, and zealous #© win ber regard, he 
bad begun his boox. 

He was working at it night and day 


while the divine e Matus lasted. She must 
not tempt fim Dy so much as the ghost of 
ao iavitation. Their littie impromptu, 


dinners, their impaisive exearsions into 


the world of pleasure must rest. Was he 
not working for ber? 

rier bear SaDg S triump. Sbe nged 
to see Dim Gt sierniy forbede the de 
siren She wrote to bim. at her letter cost 
ber bitter tears of mortification it was 
etifl, artificial; be would feel it a check 








—— 


rather than encouragement; try as she 

would, sbe could not express the depth of 

her feeling. 

He had said it ine thousand ways, bat 
never yet in the words her heart longed 
for—I love you ; the womsn's fear of being 
over bold was like a chill hand laid on 
her throbbing impulses. 

For ten days she saw and heard no more 
of him; then one afternoon they suddenly 
met. He was dressed asa traveler, and 
carried a hand bag. He greeted ber 
warmly, but somehow ber beart fell. 

‘Were you coming to me?” she asked. 

He shook bis head. ‘Don’t scold, bat 
the truth is I was ranning away from you 
—my monitor! Yes, indeed, I’ve been 
grinding and sweating—wiring in—any- 
thing you like! Don’t you see how thin 
I’ve grown? The fact is, I’m dying fors 
breath of fresh air. 

‘It’s suicidal to go on writing in a Lon- 
don lodging without a break. I defy any 
man todo it, eave at the expenseof his 
work. Saturday to Monday only—I give 
you my solemn pledge.” 

“You needn't, Hansard,” she said, a lit- 
tle wounded. “You owe me no duty.” 
Did she hope he would contradict her ? 

‘Ah, but are you not my conrelence?” 

“Then your eonscience absolves you!” 
She strove after lightness. ‘**The trath is, 
1 was thinking of ranning away from 
home myeeif for a day ortwo.” She had 
only made up her mind that very mo 
mnent. 

“IT am going to make a rash experiment. 
lam goingto takea friend at her word 
who gave me a genera! invitation months 
ago to visit her atany time. I wonder if 
she will regret her impulsiveness when 
ehe sees me with bag and baggage? Sur- 
prises are follies as a raie.”’ 

‘Not in your case, since you must be 
certain of a welcome,” he eaid cordially. 
“I think you’re quite right to take it easy 
for a bit, Theo; I always told you you 
went on grinding too bard. How joily it 
would have been if we had been bound 
the same way !’’ 

‘But I’m not going til! Monday.” 

‘“‘And on Monday, behold me invoking 
the muse once more!”’ 

Theodora had a conference with Sarah 
on Monday morning, when she settied the 
eeq uence of ber hand maid’s solitary meals 
for the ensuing days, and saperintended 
the putting away of the silver. While 
she pecked her bag, Sarah went to the 
Almshouses to secure the company of an 
old woman during her mistress’ sbeence. 

She wondered on Monday afternoon, 
when the station fly was crawling up Mrs. 
Arkwright’s trim avenue, whether she 
had indeed been wiee to come uninvited, 
but it was too late then for refiec:ion or 
repentance. 

Tbe gray-haired butler assured her that 
Mrs. Arkwright was at home. 

‘But is she disengaged? Is she alone?’ 

“She hss a visitor at present, madam, 
but he will be leaving shortly.” 

‘Then do not on any sccount disturb 
her. Pat me somewhere where I can 
wait, and do not announce me until! she is 
alone.”’ 

She was led thronogh what seemed to 
her a bewildering number of rooms. She 
had expected Heien’s home to besplendi:, 
but this was very splendid indeed. 

“How could ebe sitin my little bandbox 
of a house and admire it!’ she said to ber- 
se\f with a laugh as she was at last left ic 
the immeénee drawing room. “Why, the 
whole of it would go easily into this roo 
and something left to spare!’’ 

It was pretty much as Helen had de 
scribed it, a collection of expensive farv:- 
ture and rare bric-a-brac, but there were 
no é6videncesthat the mistress sat in |: 
habituaily; no work basket, no books or 
magazines. 

Even the flowers were manifestly g#: 
dener’s bonguets. It was eminentiy * 
room for show. The French winco*- 
opened on toa covered verandah whic: 
was far more homelike than the room : 
self. Creepers twined round the pillars. 
and hanging baskets fullof gay flowe: 
made spots of brightness. 

The Indian rugs were toned by san ar 
use, the lounge chairs had taken comfor 
able angles. ‘‘Toatis Helen’s real dra¥ 
ing room,”’ thought Theodora, noticing 
volume of poetry, a new novel, and 
flimsy bit of needlework on one tabie. 
while empty coffee cups on a silver tra; 
stood on another. 

She was tempted to step out and bet! 
herselfinths August warmth and fra; 
rance, Dut a glimpse of fluttering sku 
between the trees on the further side 
De® iawn ceterred her 

“It is Helen and her friend,” 8 
thought, and withdrew from obeervatior 
The word “friend” came spontaneous! y 








There was something in Helen Ark- Did she say them sloud? The man was 
wright’s bending, swaying walk—in the respectfully asking her if she would bave 
man’s absorption as he turned towards tea. She declined, and he left her. It 
ber—that even at a distance betrayed their wes then she discovered that she had been 
intimacy. grasping the arms of her chair till her 
“] wonder if Helen ts thinking of mar- fingers were bruised and sching Her 
rying again?” ber thoughts ran idly, right band glove of pearl gray that 
More than ever, as footateps were sudibie matched her dress was split. 
on the gravel of the terrace, did she wish ##€How untidy Helen would think her. 
she had written, had permitted the digni- Silence again. She was beating beck 
fied butler to warn Helen of her arrival. memory—the memory of days and bours 





“Jf they come in here whats fool I shall 
look !” ran the inwerd comment, but they 


did not enter the room. 


She heard the creak of the basket chairs 
as they seated themselves om the ve. 
randah, the swish of Helen’s silk-lined 


akirt 


“Now if they are going to be confi-— 
dential, I must either march out upon 
them or make my escape by one of these 


doors. I’m afraid Helen’s batiler wiil 
think me a lunatic.” 

Then Helen’s voice piaintively— 

“Must you really go, dear?’ 

Theodora was arrested. She found her. 
self listening for the reply with a dread- 


ful prevision of coming evil. Only one 
instant of warning, and then a voice she | 
knew in every one of its cadence: made | 


answer : 
“] fear I must. There’s a dinner en- 


gagement 1 can’t escape. Besides, my 


dearest one, there is work.” 

“J’m afraid you work too hard, Han- 
sard.”’ 

“I could not do that if I were ever to 


succeed in achieving anything worthy to 


lay at your feet.”’ 

“Ah, but it is not what you do, it is you 
yourself who are all the worid to me.” 

W hat a thrill there was in Helen’s voice, 
the vibration that you only hear when 
love awakens it. It went like s sword to 
the listener’s heart; there was no longer 
any question of making her escape. 

This concerned her vitally—her alone. 
Honor? What is honor when one’s whole 
life is at stake? She must bear it out to 
the very end. 

“It is you yourself, dear love,” Helen 
was repesting. “I am weary of people 
who live only to be seen and heard of mec 
—the people who do things for effect. 

“You would be nobler than that—you 
would give because you could not help it, 
and never care for men’s applause or the 


world’s rewards; but I—1 am greedy; I 


want to share you with ro one—not yet— 
some day perhaps; but after all those 
dreadful tears——”’ she gave a shuddering 
sigh. 

He drew her close. 

“You are so restfal, beloved,” he mur- 
mured; ‘it is such peace to be with you— 
snch utter pesceand rest. Other women 
act as a spur and whip.” 

‘Other women, Hansard ?” 

‘*You are my onlv law !”’ he said. with a 
joyous laugh. ‘We shall live for each 
other, youand J. Ab, Helen, who taaght 
you to beso divinely, beautifully charita- 
ble? Other women care nothing for a 
man unless he has achieved fame. Satisfy 
my ambition and you shall buy my love,’ 
they say; but you—you give tbe love first 
—you ask no price,” 

‘Because you have already given me 
all,” she whispered. “Love knows no 
barter, Hansard; it is ite one joy to be 
stow,”’ 

The eavesdropper’s head fell up»n her 
breast. She heard no more—it was as if 
she were turned to stone. The voices 
murmured on and on, but they fell on 
deaf ears, 

The power of suffering had reached ite 
limit. It was not she; it was some other 
Theodora who bad lived long, long ago 
who bad been martyred in this gorgeous 
drawing-room. Strange setting for a cra- 
cifixion—she smiled drearily—and now 
she was dead and she did not feel or care 
any more, 

She heard without hesring Hapeard 
Lioyd’s coaxing entreaties, “Come with 
mé «@ little way, beloved; don’t be cruel 
and send me away alone. Let us go down 
through the shrubbery and the lower 
wood. There is half an hour yet, and I can 
catch the fiy on the road.” 

How long she sat she did not know; it 
might have been half a lifetime. Once 
the butler looked in, perhaps with s 
vague suspicion of the stranger whose be- 
havior was so mysterious. 

She was seated quietly enough in a dark 
corner between the French windows. He 
made some murmured apology sbout not 
being able to find nis mistresa. Theodora 
smiled. She could have told bim where 
© 100k for her. How did she know? The 
words were beating in her brain and 
clamoring for utterance, ‘She has gone 
with her lover—he was my lover once— 
through the lower wood !” 


im the little house at Richmond. Not yes, 
not yet, her bruised heart cried—let me 
forget a littie longer. 

Then with a light tripping step, almost 
a run, 8 smile of the most eager welcome 
upon her beautiful face, Helen came in. 
| “Theo,” she cried, “how good of you! 
How delightful this isa. What a dear giri 
you are to give me such a delicious sar- 
prise. I only met Brooks jast now, look- 
ing for me’”’—how royally Heien biushed. 
| “1 was cut in the woods. Have you been 
waiting long, my poor dear ?”’ 

“I don’t quite know, I—I didn’t notice,” 
said Theo, all her efforts bent on controil- 
| ing ber voice, which sounded soodd and 
far off in hereare. It had a strange note 
for Heien too. She drew the girl out of 
the corner. 

“What is the matter? Ob, how ill you 
look, my poor Theo !”’ 

Strange that anybody could be iil when 
the world was so beantiful. “What bave 
you been doing to yourself ?”’ 
| “I have not been very well, ! think,” 
_gaid Theo faintly. 

“And you came to me for change and 

| rest. Dear girl, how glad 1 am. I will 
take the greatest care of you till you get 

quite strong again. 

; “It will be like the old days over again. 

| Come to your room and reset a little before 

| dinner. I’m afraid you’ve been working 

| too hard 1” 

| You don’t like people to work bard ?” 

| Theodora said, climbing the wide shallow 
stairs as if it were a mountain. The words 
seemed to de a bit of a dimly-remembered 
scene. 

“No,” said Helen, with s conscious 
| laugh and mantiing blush. ‘Oddly enough 
| | was preaching laziness toa friend who 
| was with me just now-” 

“A friend?” (“Let me get it over; it is 
| the last stab,” seid Theo to herself.) 

“Yes.” Helen stole an arm round her 
friend’s waist. “I want to tell you shout 
him. It washe I went to seeoff. Per- 
haps you may have heerd of him. Here 
is your room. Sit down, dear, and ist me 
wait on you—you look so tired.” She 
stood behind Theo busying herself with 
the long pin that secured herbat. “His 
name is Hansard Lioyd.” 

‘-Haneard Lloyd,” repeated Theo me- 
chanically—“Ohb, yes; I know him.” 

“How nice,” murmured Helen, stoop 
ing to kiss her friend. “And—I hope you 
like him. Do you know him _ very 
well ?”” 

“*No,”’ sald Theo slowly, staring at the 
pattern of the carpet. “I don’t think I 
know him very well. People teke a long 
time to know. He writes, you know.” 

“Oh, then I think you must be the 
friend be was telling me of! A literary 
friend who was so diligent and brave and 
always et work, and who reproached bim 
for being lszy—tbat would be quite like 
you, with your passion for duing, Theo!’ 

**Yes,’’ said Theo, “that would be quite 
like me.” 

“] must aek him if it was you. Whats 
surprise it will be to him to find we are 
such old friends. If you had come a little 
earlier you would bave met.” 

She was kneeling in front of ber guest, 
unbuttoning her jacket. Theo iet her 
hands fail on her shoulders. 

“You love him, Heier; you mean to 
marry him ?” 

“J love him; I mean to marry him.” 
Heien made her confession with brave, 
shining eyes. ‘You know him ss s clever 
man, Theo, who might make his mark in 
the world if he cared, but I can never 
think of anything but bis goodness and 
tenderness. 

“Bat for him I tbink I shou!d bave 
gone mad that last year of my busband’s 
life. It was one long terribie bumiliati-n, 
one continued insult.”” She hid her face. 
‘*‘We were abroad; s0 was he—Haeneard.”’ 

“Five years sgo,’’ said Theo, under her 
breath. 

“My husband took a fancy to him. He 
could control him as no one else couid. I! 
think it was his pity for me thet began It. 
He was sochivairous, so unobtrusively 
kind—always helping when he 
and never letting We didn 
each other for years after, and then 
we met again——’’ 

“Yea,”’ said Theo gently, “I under- 
stand. I think when 1am rested a little 


couid 
me feel ten 


w hen 
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—but lam very tired just now—I shall 
write to Mr. Lioyd and congratulate 
bim.” 


“Bat you must rest now, my poor dar- 


7 
Scientific and Useful. 


fPrmaisre —Belladonna or idoline lint- 





ling. Ob, | am deeply ashamed of myself ent te the best remedy to apply to 


to think that I should have been so full of 
self when you areso weary. But 1 bed 
to tell somebody,” she laughed, in her 
happiness. “Now 1 am going to pull 
down the biind and you must iie down 
and try to sieep. I shall send you up 
some tea, and you are not to move till I 
come to you.” 

Left alone in the mercifal dusk Theo 
dora asked herself : 

“If I hed been writing this—as ap 
imagtoary story of another woman— what 
should 1 have done? He has won the 
love of two good women, and he is all 
undeserving of both. 

“Jt would be so easy to punish him, so 
easy to draw bim into a flirtation—ab me, 
wae it pever more than that?’—and to se 


, cure that Heien this time should be eaves- 


dropper. She would see then how base 
be is. Bat it would break ber heart. Per- 
haps it is her love that is destined to lift 
him. He may answer to the silken rein 
rather than the spur. 

“Perhaps, oh, perhaps, when he has all 
that the world can give him be will rea 
lize that he too owes adebtand will pay 
it. 

“] thought I was strong, but when it 
comes tothe test,| am wesk—wesk as 
water—I suppose women are when they 
love. Oh, poor Helen; 1 bope he will 
make her happy !”’ 

The day came when Theo found her fate 
in one who was more worthy of her than 
the inconsistent Hansard Lioyd. Time is 
mercifuland she then realised that she 
bed had a lucky escape. 

As for Helen, the question Theo asked 
herself was never answered. Helen’s na 
ture, less deep and exacting, was more 
easily satisfied; and if her marriage did 
not quite come up to her ideal, she wisely 
kept silent upon the point, and to all out- 
ward sppearance was a happy women. 





—_—— 


Tuawaus TO a Hoax.—A men’s kind- 
ness of heart and love of a practical joke 
produced, many years ago, s most famous 
boa. 

This man, Faxon by name, had a friend 
who went to Silver Lake, a besutiful body 
of water a few miles south of Boffalo, in 
what was then a wild and picturesque 
country, where be built a superb hotel, 
hoping to make the place a popular re 
sort. 

He expended s fortune in building and 
fitting up the ! otel, but, as people did not 
go to the plece in considerable numbera, 
it failed to become much of « resort, end 
the man was about to be financially 
ruined. 





Faxon went to the piace for a few days’ | 


relaxation, and, seeing the condition of af- 
faire, invented a scheme which his friend 
dubtously fell into. 


At the town of Buffalo lived a young | 


German tinsmith of an ingenious torn of 
mind. To him Faxon went,and under 
the latter’s direction an immense tin snake 
was secretly made, and so contrived that 
by the useof wires it would go into ser- 
pentine writbings, and open and shui its 
enormous moath. 

This bit of mechanism was quietly taken 
to Silver Lake, and so fixed in the water— 
which was very deep—tiat by wires 
worked from the cellar of the hotel it 
would show iteelf on the surface, snap ita 
mouth, and dive down *gain. 

The snake being arranged in working 
order, Faxon went back to Baffalo, and in 
a leading pseper printed, under great 
“seare heada,’’ the story of his discovery 
of an enormous snake in Sliver Lake. 

People visited the place by bundreds, 
and then by thousands. The hotel and ita 
barn apd out buildings of all kinds were 
filled with guests; people went there and 
camped on the shores of the isake, bis 
snakeship coming to the surface st satis 
factory intervals and doing bis share of 
the work. So the fame of the Silver Lake 
snake went abroad. 

Finally, one day the wires broke, the 
aneke floated to the surface and turned 
the white colored portion of its body to 
the sky, just like any other dead snake, 
and the great hoax was exploded. 

Bat Faxon’s friend had in the mean- 
time eaved hia fortune, and Silver lake 
became quite a fashionable resort after 


all 
re 

Sick AS A BakOMETER—Slik drennes 
ruostie much more loudly in dry weather 
because they are almost devoid of mois 
ure, and the friction between their foids 
is considerabie. When rain is impend 
ing, the silks absorb a portion of the 


moisture and become more silent. 


sprains, and, if the eprain is et all severe, 
the part should be frequentiy bathed with 
hot water. 

An ADULTERANT Derecrorn —The Kont 
gen rays bave a new ephere of usefulness. 
By their aia cheik can ve detected in fioar, 
brick dust in cayenne pepper, sand in 
spices and many otber simiiar sophistica- 
ona 


Tatzrsonmic Ean Cusaion.—A tele 
phone receiver bas been patented in Ger- 
many which bes on ite face a email holiow 
rabber ring (like s bicycle tire, only quite 
smail)), 60 thet when held to the ear it fits 
it closely, thereby exciuding all other dis- 
tar ing sounds. 

Sires. Woo. —Thise bas been introduced 
a8 « substitute for giase paper in Germany. 
It ts made of threads of shredded steel 
with sharp cutting edges; it works more 
quickly and uniformily than sand paper, 
does not gum or clog, and, being fi+xibie, 
can be used in smoothing eiaborate carv- 
ings. 

Tas |ncaspmscent Liant.—It ts said 
that singers, sctors and public speakers 
find that since the introduction of the elec 
tric light they have less trouble with their 
voices and they are lees likeiy to catch 
cold, their throats are not so parched and 
they feel better. This is dueto the air 
being lees vitisted and the temperature 
more even. 

Goop CsmusrTt ron Hagp Kusssr — 
Dissolve some bieached gutta-percha in 
carbon bisulphide. Make the join, and, 
when dry, brush over with carbon bisui- 
phidein which salpbhur bas been dissolved, 
or take equal parts of pitch and gutte- 
percha meited together, add some linseed- 
oll, which contains litharge. Meit until ali 
are well mixed. Use no more of the lin- 
seed-oil than necessary. Apply warm. 

Nronms —Some stones, iike timber, re- 
quire seasoning. Stone is often spoken of 
as the synonym of solidity (‘‘as solid as a 
rock,” we say), but, asa matter of fact, 
stone is very far from being solid, for be 
tween the molecules which compose the 
mass of the most enduring stone there 
exists much space for air, moistare, ste. 


The seasoning of stone prior to use for 
building purposes has been weil under- 
stood by the architects of all agea, but in 
the modern rash of nineteenth-century 
building too littie attention bas been psid 
to it. 


EE ors 


Farm and Garden. 








Orscnanns —For the sverage ferm, 50 
apple trees make a nice-wized orchard. If 
the trees are planted about 8) feet apart 
each way they will oocupy about an acre 
of ground. 

Mzat —I4en meat, cooked or raw, ia 
the best substance to induce the hens to 
lay—one pound once a day for 16 hens, 
being sufficient. Avoid the feeding of ton 
much grein to laying hens, as a fat hen 
will not produce many eggs. 

Ti_es —In selecting tile a straight, even 


| bore with no projections on the inside ia 





moch more important than s hard, giased 
surface. If tile is put below reach of 
frost, an it siways ought to be, it will 
never diaanive by action of water alone. 
Rat if the tile is the least bit bending, this 
bend is sure to offer obstruction to water 
and lessen the tile’s capacity. This is 
more pnoticeshbie on neariv ievel iand 
where the fall ie siight Wherever any 
part of the tile dips below the line of the 
true fall, thie depression will fill with 
send or mod ontil this line in reached. 

Froir. — Over-prodaction of fruit is 
practically impossible for manv vears to 
come, if distribution can be mada more 
uniform. The great study should be, nt 
only to produce the best fruit, but so dis 
tribute it that sll may have some and none 
too much. The great cities are often gict 
ted with inferior fruit, carelessly picked, 
poorly pecked and roughly handled, mak- 
ing reshipment to emali cities and towns 
an impossibility. While this may result 
in good psy for the transportation onm- 
panies, it leaves snail! profits for the com- 
mission man snd «a certain loses for the 
producer. 

=P a 

My littie boy, ive years old, had a Congh 
all bie life i t winter he took Whoop 
al 4 thought 

& doct” ld hie Longs were disease 

and gave m aid no gor 
Then 1 tried Jayne's Expectorant and 
cured him.—L ©. KAWLA, Searight, Ails., 
Kept ines 
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Of Married Blessedness. 
of thee which 

blesmecdnems takes i that it provides the 
delightful of all 
prise of marned life that men 
the colcler 


wearet of trict of 


Conve forme married 


Trycmt COTM PAD LOT arp 


That ina 
aitie tive peyerre 


Jt im the 


youl abl whieh 


and womens 
they grow 


the wurnone of the a younger 


bout 


‘ a t) 


the trouth 


precrpele erniile 
be felt earlier 
life. The best enjoyment are confirmed 


and doubled wi 


with etrenygth in 


yon they are shared: and 


with they In 
shared as with a wife or husband 7 Whe, 
! for example, has not felt, when wander 


whom cat mt frositfeily 


through beautiful scenery, the in 


alequacy of individual enjoyment / 


A wsocnd that we would not mis® may 


ing 


sometimes come to ue with greater im 


preneive nese When we are alone; beat st o* 


and, if we indulye 


a fugitive visiting, 
it, the next step i to become tiem ly 
which ix a very different thing Apart 
from the mixnls of the ponsive and 
fanciful, these om far lemme tor bee geatriead bey 
solitarimens Chan bey seenny the world 
side by side with a congenial com 
panion, with whom tpressions may ln 


compared as they arrive and then stored 
memory. And 
fisttil threme 


a COMO whe, 
can so farthfally 


of mutual helpfulness as the 


ns 


im 
pera con 


dituetie 


husband and wife whose natures are 
complementary to one another And 
then think cf the barrenness of un 


«hare enjoyvinent g uned through books 


‘ onspared with the readings that are an 
j jryedupeecnnnetat ter prlemmmcanit talk amd an in 
of 


home to fired 4 talker 


terchiange opinion, without leaving 


Happy are they 


| blows 


| of the wite than love 


cvtagebet tes | 





that ight not have 


detected 


one asone mH 
better sharpener 


And then 


delicate are the allowances made by U 


There i iG 
how 


l tender hearts of those whoee lives ar 
lene’ Fatherhood has been chose - 
| the biigrhiemt ty} of pla il ty and wu 

| failing care; but many of ur 


Wiis biase 
if 


| known inetanoces in) marriage ¢ 


iderstanding tenderness that could net 
| be ‘urpassed in any other relation of 
| life 
Civilized love is exmentially unselfiel 

heme Wiiat i it that giver thee ricet 
delicate aroma to that married love that 
Le unqualified brle-mmened epee Peart thie de 
light in laviehing on the one Whe de 
lJoved whatever can bring to ber or bin 
| the joy of life, peace of mind, content 
jment, the fulfilment of boy And thie 
en reise Of unselfielines- “ fiir 

| atmeliorative ffert on the ter «of 
ati who practises it 

Who hae not seen the ! ! aol f 

feontaimned, narrow mince bacceotnye 
| wcofterrrend and CM pareve } t! 
| uence of a recip? ate eare for the 
lwoman of hie ol ‘ q « paeetitior 
a se liimbisess wele jt ss a feature 
of all truly bape marrage. To the 
pure egotiat, the et form of love i 
| imnipormmible. = wake t ite ow 
109 course, all « ‘pt the vers finest of 
| natures WwW cocasjonal fallings 
sway stiles we crablealness and for 
yetful isolation, and these are the op 
portunities for allowance ty bee macle bey 


the other's but the moment the 


Joa j vie inte seliishnes* os peotiond re 
1 fe 


be once more complete, 


VO; 
j" mt 


ance Wi low, and the understanding 


Marriage of the happy kind we have 
leon diecuseing has cone of ite vreat 
use in ite effects on yveneral character 


and our attitude towards the outesds 
world —it softens manners, meollifies as 
perities, and develope the generous wicle 
of «a man’s nature. Bat st has been 


eaid that, if you want the pick of man 
kind, take 


and a good wife- distinetion 


a good bose hie lor 
that 


manifestly unfair to the gourd husband 


you muat 


probability js that be would bave been a 
f 


beetter moan, though les praised r tw 





























with exetises for his wenaktiesses, and the 
irradiation of lowe thrown tgpeonm all tie 
ries i 
Dhue primary ¢ mydition of understand | 
inpy any human beaag is be approach an 
eyvripeath and that condition i only 
werfect! “« pread Chiretighs ve It is | 
true thats extretnie ine ‘ @ bolinac! 
buat Chiat os tne Preegupesat thie we of 
vers r «of pouarette oof buehband 
cred wife Phi rect understanding 


| pores ted differences, 


whose unforced companionship, extends would have had a closer acquaintance 
throughout the whole of their intedec« with the troubles and = sorrows that 
tus terents Every experience is for | soften the heart and brivgy a warns sense 
them an enrehmient of the fiiture of human kinship. Dt weld be strange 
Furthern { igh a happy mar | indecd if the tenderness of married Ib 
’ riay ‘ , «, better thaniun | and the necessity at " mien anid 
, “ te ft ronigl oder | Women of consideration for the thought 
af | Whi perefems to | and wills of thiesse whee are hear pd mest 
{. wiiat eyard sm thie | sendify character for the te tter whe 
{4 {t ‘ ts lerstand and | ever the bias isin the ryght directions 
t, ‘ Dhiemer tisay bee quaite D’roobvabely there is littie meed for argu 
etre that, if tl arry sensibly, thes ment in favor Of the advantayes of a 
fe’ s tripe 1 WwW understand them | marned state Not the bappaest moar 
st least as we « they understand | ried life will be free from contention 
themaclhven Phe goed wife will know | Why should it be? We contend wit! 
ler husband as he wishes te be known, Pour friends, and dike then the better 


brisk snitercharige 
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face agreement is iiniparsmsble 


for a of pects anitly 


emtoetanit sur 


withetut a 


lapwe inte insipidity; bat tmderneath 
the play of character whi keeps in 
itercourse bright there will with true 
lovers be unbroken and serene har 
| Wins W here Wiarriage 1* t faslure 
either there has been a bad choiee, or a 
bead ribiati r Weoethial ‘iin five a-ha 
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and the unspoiled old maid. The ‘‘yecd 

bachelor’ finds it a cenmipcarative ly easy | 
} 

matter to be agreeable His choice of 


company is wide The conditions of | 
his life are not fixed) for bitoni te the 
same extent as are those of the married 
man. 

Bat would he have been any the 
worse man for being a husband [hy 


thie will be so, but it i+ sure to follow in 
a ytnie was He may break down and 
become a burden on his resatives, or he 


irritable, and dis 


Hiay yrow nerverus, 

contented: be may diminish his powers 
at shorten his life; in some way he 
4 sires fa) ir Et8 Usscrrai obligations. 
Hie f ture fau t* HAS tn condoned, and 
Le may persuade bins f that he can 
ert baelge them, but the responsmibalits 
ies at the door of his previous Iniseon 
duct 


A was who begins fee) some bamwdils 
siitssenit 


of 


«hould refuse 


like dimness of the sight, dul- 
or feebleness of the 
ty it 
let po man talk about 
man think about it, 


to think that he is 


hearing 


news 


hand rece as 


hie can 


let 


begins 


peotayr 


i bwessige coded, no 


for bee 


old is old It ix ignominious for men 
to eettle down into ease and inactivity 
LL Ieeause they are growing old 


It may not be necessary to lay upon age 
the full burden of life, it may be that a 
lroan should curtail his occupations and 
functions, but some occupation —and an 
occupation that wakes before the man 
and meets him at the rising hour, 


md pushes him through the whole day 


does 


he should regard as good fortune 


—_—_ 


Thee must be some degree of judg 
“ere jxend as tee hoes of employ 
of 


Pe die 


tert « 


tent recreation, and of other in 


terests will be easily etimulated 


to exertion in one direction; others in 


quite a different one. These tendencies 
are signs which it is folly to neglect. 
Within free to 
Chose, bne- 

To 
cheerfulness 
but to count 


cortain Jimits we are 


and such choice thereby 


omes a duty and responsibility. 


accept the inevitable with 


is a lesson worth learning; 


as inevitable anything which a littl 
resolution and energy might change for 
the beiter is to shut the door against 
our Opportunity 


Now only in public life and under the 


vase of the multitude do we tind the 
true hero. In the home and the school- 
room, in the office and the open field 


hie may be discovered by those who can 
Whe 
purl awe at 


appreciate what heroism really ts. 
ever has a high and worthy 


heart, whether of trath or duty or love, 
wed aleo has the strength and courage 
jer Work lo saecriliee, anel tes suffer, of 
rieeud bee for ite sake, is worthy of the 
ryiatnie 


Ts « dign ty in liahwor It does 
thet myer the mental powers and in 
dividual dignity; but, if pursued with 


enouL 


i proper appreciation of ite inealeulable 
ama pe tiaras ter Dateeeran happiness and 
rriseles stgbes ent te the great plan of 
TTT ‘ “ ep) j iy canned iteedf « 
tite { 
4 ' ‘ inet be deemed a 
} t plewsure t is sacred) cet 
Wihiteli Wwe we tf i Willi Wiieotn we 
ty « and one which we cannot neg 
eet without detrig thems a positive 
sethan | 
Piitib are ver “es in trade as wel] as 
in War, or the atate, or letters; and the 
reason why this orthat mani fortunate 
cannot be eX pla veal It lies in thes t 
tiiat i srivbewds i ts 
startit aft 
Ti it <for others, gveneros« 
ty, mod ind self-respect are ti 
jtialities W 4 ‘ r i 4 ‘ 
e i 2 





Correspondence. 


| SHUTTLEWORTH.—The Peep o’ Day Boys 
were doing the work of the Land leaguers in 


— 
— 





=. s.- The word “gin” ix the technical 


abtresiation for engine. Thus cotton vin ip 
merely the abbreviation of cotton engin, 
bk. KE. 4s. Father Abram J. Ryan, the 


poet-pricet of the Southern State, wa« 
hy birth, He was born in 1s, and Waa 
for the priesthood in Mary lang 
Pruning the civil war he officiated as chaplain 
isn thee 


a Vir- 


cissiiats 


educated 
( onfederate service. He wrote a reat 
tubjects pertaining to the 
var, Whiel were remarkable for spirit and 
imagery. Perhaps bo poems were more » dely 
read at the South during the war than his 
After the war he preached at the cathedral ig 
Motile, and sulsequentiy at Biloxi. MMe died 
at Isniisviile, on April 22, Issh. He was buried 
at Mobile. 


A. Wi. He--our answer is that, in the 
tase SOU suppose there is no more crucity op 
your part than there is on the part of your 
brother. Vout itis stated that the fashion of 
lashes wearing birds on their bonnets causes 
vaetiy tnere of them to be killed than are ever 
shot for food: that,in facet, the destruction of 
birds for ornamental puryames ix oO great that 
it threatens the total extinction of all birds of 
trifliant plumage. Itison this ground that 
some people think that the habit of wearing 
birds on boounets should be discontinued; and 
we feel pretty well assured that a young lady 
of your intellectual keenness will bave no dit 


fiacat serTee® OF 


ficulty in understanding the right« of this 
‘theewtion. 
T. & H.—1. The lines, 
“th, womnun! love soman! nature made 
thee 
To temyer tuan; we had been brutes without 


“ 
4s 


were written by Thomas Otway, an English 
dramatist. They occur in Act 1., Scene 1., of 
entitied Venice Preserved. 2 sir 
Walter Scott was the author of the couplet— 


hie draina 


“Woman * faith and woman's trust, 
W rite the characters in dust.’ 


It may be found in the 2h chapter of his 
novel, The letrothed. 


N. VP. KL-A young 
Ainhes to attend “a party, 


lady may, if she 
hall, or concert, or 
Other place where an escort is required, and is 
tded with Mtsitalele write to her 
ed if she is not yet en- 
gaged, to some friend of the other sex with 
KVhom #he ison sufficiently intimate terms to 
venture to take such a liberty, and request him 
to accompany her. Ifany expense is to be 
incurred in thus attending her, she should 
purchase the admission cards and inclose 
them in ber note tohom. The latter should be 
written in an easy, cordial manner, requesting 
bim to do ber the favor of escorting ber to the 
Of amuseinent on a stated date, pro- 
vided be bas not already a prior engagement. 
tf course, inthe case of an affianced couple 
the Used should be as ceremonious 
a® in other cnees. 


4 , , i . 
N. Ki. The toundation of the Rus 


sian kinpire “was laid at Novgorod, about 2 
4. 1, by the lius, or Varangians, a body of 


pros bo one, 


sof Sinatie husband, or, 


pines 


latiuvuape 


sandinavians led by KRurick, whose descen- 
dant-, in spite of continual civil ware and 
Jartar invasions, oecupied the throne for 
en hundred years. In the twelfth, thir- 
teenth and fourteenth centuries, Mussia was 
tributary tothe Monzols, who ruled the nation 
in « tn0=t despotic manner. Ivan III.. «ur- 
named the (rreat, who reigned trom ji to 
leh, and isan I\., the Terrible (18 to Lis 
oneolidated, extended and greatly strength- 


ened the country. Veter the Great (1672 te 

tas the moet distinguished, and in many rr 
i wpeet= the allest ruler Russia ever had. Alex- 

ander IIL.,the late (7ar, was the second «on 


ter I1., and 


iwerr 


ont 
if 


oof (hee 


Ljeunt Was born March 10, 
san the Princess Maria, daughter 
(orutied Leake 


totivecgtne 


ae | ast 
Of Hesme-Darimietadt. 
of the death 

brake Nis holas, 
of the 





ree 
os ot 


tise tf thee ¢ermainead me 
King of Denn 
har, to t! 
neem Hix son 


Hiix total ineorne 


glitter 
~ Mar 


hicad 


ao trae 
abt whom 


betrothed. 


oom C yar 


aot 


“LAID a yeur. 

laad pencils are made trom 
ack lead. The cases are ma 
coder, According t 
tis sawn up at saw 
of the lenyth 
il, each 


» for making sis peneiia, 


phite ort 


wmeytt, clenre -yrained 


rite civet, trrilis ” 
and halt 
piece being 
Fach 
throuchatuachine which smoot 


ear 


ttie thin tevards 


thick nee of a | ad me 


on oft 


one side of It, and cuts six grooves or pl: 
for the lead at the same tine. The puttin 
of thee oad is generally done by girl«. 


ri takes up one of the little board«, lay« 


the sis grooves, and passes It lo a se 
one bor pets over it a second board, % 
bas teen stieured with hot glue by at 
7 Die teoards are then screwed up tig! 
nirontrame and leftto dry. When dr 
ie a ground smooth ou a wheel cos 
th sand-paper, and the boards are ther 
«1 neinte a inachine which cutl* a 

i sauste Womland shapes the «ix Jn 

j loardsa then wo thrount 

k i Shieh shapes them of 


tal rites aly 












ONLY FOR THIS. 












BY I. J. 





Vase it tor this, dear heart, we met 
ve and f. in that Mays time sweet 
! cod Ungered with careless feet 


j love-lit eves with learaarew wet, 
to dream of a vanished bliss 
* 


(only for this? 


t for thi* the days were bricht, 
biow rs se gay and the skies so lbiue? 
“Vias< it for this the love we knew 

world with golden light, 
we miss 


Touched ali th 
ve for the love 
(only for this? 


to urie 


Was it for this we parted, dear, 
iJ, in such sore distress, 
our vows with fond caress, 


peri mt 
Whisp ring 
ing of love "mid every tear, 
te «teh for that farewell kiss 
Only for this? 


to wateh with bitler woe 
rafter vear the May flow'’rs bloom? 
+ to mixes through sun and gloom 


vo face one voice of long ago? 
to dream of a vanished biiss— 
Only for this? 


_— os’ 





> 


Barbara Dusent. 





BY 8. P. 





SAY, Phillip. do you think Mrs. 
jerrard would have any objection 
tomy painting Miss Dusent ?’” 

‘No. [<houldn’t imagine so,” his triend 

“[ <uppose you want to depict 

baraasa moorland beauty or some- 

ot that kind,” laughingly. “I 
vbt last night that the name Alice had 

towed upon her appeared rather to 


red. 


ne 


<- you.” 
yen. a ehild of the 
repeated musingly. 
tainiv the character I should 
present her.” 
Jou've never heard her sing, have 
she ix too shy to perform before 
she has craze for 
and generally devotes the even- 
to her books. A little more 
ting and her voice will be glorious. 
Cethertotalk to you about her beloved 
ors, Selwyn, the subject has positively 
Here she 


Gerard 
cer- 
to 


moors,” 
“56 
choose 


itt Is 


oo Vesicles, a 


wires 


transtorming effect upon her. 
os” he added. 
fhe two young men stood still to watch 
party advancing slowly up the 
nding walk of the well-kept garden. 
distinguishing figure of the group 
a tall. slim girl, who held herself 
. certain inbern interesting grace. 
mall boys were clinging to her 
i-, whilxt behind walked an elderly 
sith two little girls. 
Your <ixter ix not with them,” Gerard 
vn observed, 
indeed! Philip Ferrand returned. 
makes the most ot her newly ac- 


| liberty, and eschews almost en- 
the society cf her small brothers 
ters. The children adore HBar- 
niense gravity of the girl’s face 


ken by a faint smile as she ap- 
the young men. 
f cousin laid a detaining hand upon 
hitle the 
i into the louse, 
mind the small try, 
Mr. selwyn has promised to 


vyoverness and her charges 
er Barbara, 
tiene’. 
this sketches this afternoon. Dk now 
n willenjoy looking at them,’’ Philip 
His pride in his friemi’s work was 
Alice haven't back 
vet.” he added as they 


ther amd vot 
lardeantlea’s 
doors. 


Mr. Selwyn 
amount of awe; she would 


ra Jousent regarded 
ertain 
have toregone the proposed treat in 
to avoid Mout Philip: 
reistent, and in <pite of her whis- 
refusalled her past the schoolroom 


his society. 


tothe room beyond, which had been 
rary titted up as a studio tor Mr. 
vo. Darbara paused a moment be- 
newly begun portrait of Mrs, 

ird. whieh stood upom an easel, 


oust pronounce upon that until 


F -~ had a tew days’ work, Miss [u- 
Mr Selwyn remarked, with a 

is he stood beside her. 
ita neise these children make,” 
<aid. Noticing that the door of 
nication between the rooms was 
hastily closed it, adding a warn- 
Mm tostay in their own quarters. 
hen, Selweo,” he eried. “Look 

; een 

‘ latmmation of delight: broke 


mf 


serard Selwyn 


ra 4 








borough, that is, wilder and more 
rugged.” 
Selwyn bit bis lips. The sketch had 


been painted during the «pring, when he 
had spent a tortnight within sight of the 
moors upon which Karbara lusent lav- 
ished the devotion of an enthusiast. 
Barbara had unconsciously laid bare the 
weak nexs of his work. 

Philip, busily turning over the contents 
of a portfolio, did not notice his triend’s 
discomfiture. The sketch was hastily put 
away before the name scrawled on the 
back had caught Karbara’s eye Selwyn 
did not bring forth any other delineation 
of Harborough. 

He contented himself with showing his 


esque village, with whoxe charms he was 
totally unacquainted. Ax he was replac- 
ing the last of these, the door opened and 
a tall fair-haired girl entered. 
meether. “We have been endeavoring to 
absence by turning over my sketches,” 
he informed her, in low tones. 

“How could you absent yourself for 
three whole hours, Mixx Ferrard?” he 
asked reproachtully. 


with eyebrows prettily lifted. 

“Oh, Mr. Selwyn,” the next moment, 
“don't allow mamma to make any alter- 
ation in the dress she is wearing tor her 


portrait. Mrs«. Hardcastle has almost 
talked her into doing so.” 
“Certainly I will not,’ he replied 


promptly. 
therefore,’ 


“Desides; the idea was yours, 
with emphasis, “nothing 
would induce me to accept any change. 

“If my daughter has won you over to 
her side, I'm afraid I shall be powerless 
tomove you, Mr. Selwyn,” a laughing 
voice broke in. 

Gerard Selwyn turned quickly. 
Ferrard stood at his elbow. 

“You are quite right,” he returned, 
gaily. **lesides,” in graver tones, “noth- 
ing could possibly suit you better than 
this, Mrs. Ferrard,.” pointing to the gown 
faintly indicated upon the canvas. 

With a satistied glance at her pictured 
charms, Mrs. Ferrard moved towards the 
table where her son and her niece were 
still in the contemplation of 
Mr. Selwyn's sketches. 

“Iiow long will it take you to paint 
iamima’s portrait?” Alice asked. 

“Fdon’t quite know. I hope you are 
net in a hurry to get rid of me, Miss 
Ferrard,” Mr. Selwyn laughingly  re- 
torted, “for Ihave not the smallest inten- 
tion of scamping my work. I have only 
been at Waytlete two days,” he added, in 
tones that were tenderly reproachtul. 
“Time goex very slowly sometimes,’ 
she returned in a banterinyg tone. 

“Tt does,” he cried promptly, “I can 
testify to the truth of that from my own 
ex perience thix afternoon.” 

Defore Alice had time to frame a snit- 
able reply the dressing-bell rang, and she 
slipped away,a ripple of amusement on 


° 


Mrs. 


absorbed 


, 


her lips. 
“LT hope the noise of the little ones does 


not disturl you, Mr. Selwyn?" Mrs. ker- 
rard merning, when the 
artixt was working at ber portrait. 
“Notin the least,” he replied. 
hear them. They appear 
fond of their cousin, Miss 
added, glad to have an opportunity of in- 
trenducing the the yiri whe was 
exercising hix thoughts. > 


olmserved next 


“TT like 
extremely 
Jrusent,”’ 


to 


he 


name of 


“Of barbara? oh yes. She is quite de- 
voted to them. Some girls of her age 
would not be sensible enough to see the 
wisdom of the seclusion which my niece 


appears teenjoy. 

“Poor child, she had a dreary existence 
until <he came to ago. Mr. 
Trevor, ber guardian, i< comparatively a 


us a year 
young man, with «a passion for exploring 
of the globe. to pon 


hix ward, he handed 


strange «quarters 
arbara becoming 
her over to the 
elderly and eccentric spinster. 

“Mix« Trevor appeared to consider that 
she was peculiarly fitted to 
Darbara, and, in spite of her brother's 
feeble protests, she insisted upon under- 


eare of his sister, an 


educate 





taking the task. Consequently the poor 


girl had her head crammed with all sorts 
ot odd theories, and was taught every- 
thing that was antiquated and out of 
date. 


“Parbara teels her deficiencies keenly. 


Fortunately she ix remarkably quick, 
amd trim t amXiecrtuin te take up for lost 
time. Mi-<s Manvers reports her to ln 


making rapid progress.’ 
7 


at present. 


rata 
When he arrive n kon 


areas 


he wisxhes lia a! ! ! bias 


youthtul critic the beauties of a pictur- | 


Selwyn | 
dropped the portfolio and advanced to | 


while away one dreary hali-hour of your | 


“Is it so long?” Alice Ferrard returned, 
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| Selwyn remarked, as he bent a critical 
gaze upon his work. “Is it not? I don't 
know how Miss Trevor supports exist- 
ence there.” 

“Barbara contesses to like those sur- 
rounding». 
is already transterring her attachment 
from Harborough to Waytlete.” 

“I think the name you have given your 
cousin is a singularly appropriate one, 
Miss Ferrard,” Mr. Selwyn observed, 
turning to Alice who, seated by the win- 
dow engaged upon some elaborate em- 
broidery, had taken no partin the fore- 
going conversation. 

“It was when she first 
| Alice responded brightly. 
| has already lost much ot her quaintness 
| sometimes it was too delicious,  bon't 
| you think she would make a good subject 
for a picture, Mr. Selwyn?” 
| 


came to us,” 





“No doubt,” he returned, with assumed 
carelessness, 
| “Paint her and let it be the picture of 
| the yeai,” Alice suggested playtully. 
“Perhaps she would object to sit tor 


| me,” he answered in the same light 
| Vein. 
“LT don’t think she would refuse if I 


| were to ask her,” Alice rejoined. “Bar- 
bara is very good-natured. What do you 
think of the project, mamma?” 


| “famafraid Barbara will not be will- 

ling to sacrifice so large a portion of 
her time,’ Mrs. Ferrard replied cau- 

| tiously. 

| “fF shall not he exacting in that re- 
spect,” Gerard Selwyn urged, “two or 
three sittings will quite suit my pur- 
pose,”’ 

| “Barbara is going past the window 


now; I will fetch her, then we shall hear 
what the person principally concerned 
has to say in the matter,” and Alice left 
the room with quick steps. 

Barbara looked = slightly bewildered 
when she appeared in the wake of her 
impetuous cousin a tew minutes later. 
She glanced inquiriugly trom her aunt to 
Mr. Selwyn. 

Mrs. Ferrard took 


plain. 
“Mr. Selwyn would like you tosit to 


him tor a picture he is contemplating, 


upon herself to ex- 


that iv all Barbara. Are you willing, 
dear? Of course it shall be justas you 
| wish.” 

“Do, Barbara,” Alice pleaded, “then 


when the picture is viewed by admiring 
| crowds we can go and criticixe it also.” 

“Miss Dusent, won't yor 
make your cousin’s charming plan a pos- 
sibility 7” Mr. Selwyn asked, laying down 
his brush. 

“Yes, if you A 
slowly. Too shy to retuse, she was yet 


consent 


wish tarbara agreed 


completely in the dark as to why the | 


artist could possibly desire to paint ber, 
for Barbara Dusent was utterly uneon- 
scious of her own rare picturesque 
beauty. 

* Alice, whatever were you thinking of 
to putsuchan idea into tcerard Selwyn’s 
Mrs. Ferrard asked when they 
were alone. “‘Now Barbara and he will 
be constantly thrown together, a 


trophe | was most anxious te avoid.” 


head 7 


cntlas- 


“Why, mamma,” Alice returned 
amazedly, “don't you think intercourse 
With aman like Gerard Selwyn will tx 
decidedly beneticial to Barbara? She 1s 
quite morbidly shy at times.” 

“Possibly.” Mrs. Perrard rejoined 
dryly. jutas you are notactually on 


gaged to Gerard Selwyn, it would have 
been anactot wisdom had youecndeavored 
to keep them apart until after that desir 
Ede im jeamt thee 


arbara Pusent won 


able consummation. 
to find «a girl like 
dertully attractive. 
“My brother's wile 
ever 


triad 


was the miost beau 
Alice; 
exaet im- 

ot 
niet 


mnie 
bees 
latent 


tiful woman I ACTOS, 
and Darbara will 


she 


eel her 
lowe, a 


her 


hin, power 


did 


age. 
fascination whieh mother 
Possess. 

“J think you have acted very foolishly. 
You torget that quite 
heiress, while you are almost portionless. 
Although Gerard Selwyn is possessed of 


abundant sens, be has expensive habits, 


Iiarteara is at 


and not the least factor in his possible ad- 
miration for your Will bee the 
know ledge of the of whieh she 
will shortly become miistres=." 

“Itis tow tio 
now,” Alice rejoined coldly. 


eaotisiti, 
wealth 
late make 


any totoye etion 


“Hesides, J 


thought vou imagined that Mr. ‘Dreyer 
was in love with Darbara.’ 

“Yes, of that fact I am quite certain. 
Pout <tili it is taseless te tab se pects 
into consideration ! t tlhe enent 
moment he is leagues away ‘; moa 
sascimating ta r Mir ' 


but I'm inclined to think she 


“But Barbara | 


9 


| Of interest as Sophy and Ethel. I heard 
him telling Philip yesterday that Mix« 
Dusent was a charming quaint child.” 
And Alice left the room with an annoyed 
countenance, 

Next morning, when Barbara was k nit 
ting her brows over a difieult page 
translation, Alice claimed the fulfilment 





ant 


et the promise she had made te My; 
Selwyn. 
Barbara followed somewhat unwill 


ingly into the next room, where the arti«t 
was diligently painting Mrs. 
portrait. 

“Oh, Barbara, are you coming to take 
j} my place?” her aunt observed. “I «hal! 
| be glad to be released. Yoo will find ita 
| very ter tonintain 
| one attitude for any length of time. 
dreadtully weary. Mr. 


bFerrard’s 


troublesome business 
I get 
Now, Selwyn, 
you must really allow me to depart, ther: 

has been somebody waiting te xpenk to 

me tor the last fifteen minutes.’ 

“Just one moment,” he said eagerly. 
“Don't keep Barbara too long.’ Mrs. 

Ferrard enjoined as she at last hurried 
| away. 
“Lam afraid you are prepared to regard 
jme as something of 
the artist pleasantly, 
| noticing Barbara’s anxious glanee as he 
approached her and = placed = ai chair. 
“There is really nothing to be afraid of.” 
he added with a He 
jmade no attempt hasty 
sketch of her head he desire A 
that morning. 


an ogre, Mixes [ou 


sent,” observed 


reassuring smile. 
to her, nm 


being all 


press 


| Alice chatted ceaselessly during the halt 
hour he spent over it. More than 
she glanced from the artist to his sitter 

In Barbara's face she read nothing, «ave 
a nervousness which made her whole atti 

tude and manner constrained. 

But Alice could not help thinking that 
Gerard Seclwyn’'s countenance ex pressed 
deeper teeling than the ordinary interest 
and absorption his work usually brought 
him. 

Two days later when Rarhbara entered 
the studio, she uttered an exclamation of 
delight at the sight ot a large basxket of 
heather which Mr. Selwyn appeared to be 
arranging. 

“You will not object to wearing some of 
| this, I he said, turning te her. 
“Miss Ferrard will be here in a moment. 
she has just been called away. As I have 
had strict orders not to keep you above 
| half an hour, I think we had better set to 
work at once.” 

Silently he posed he, arranging in the 
dusky coils of her hair, and on her dress, 
masses of purple heather. 


} . 
Ope, 





“Please tellime at once when you feel 
tired,’ he said, as he at last withdrew to 
| his easel, 

The days tled rapidly by. The one o) 


| two sittings Mr. Selwyn had at tirst asked 
(for lengthened out inte 
‘number. The painter was 
| enthusiasm over his work. 
And as by this 

to Alice Ferrard 
an 


drocletineite 
burning with 


an 


titne, his engagement 
bad geroowae tes bee caaleneomt 

fact, Mrs. hesel 
placed no embargo upon the sittings, put 


accomplished berrare 


Barbara knew nothing of this, tor ¢seray 


Selwyn wished the engageneut to renege 


fer thie 


a time a secret, consequently tine 
conseous girl held daily intereaurse with 
the minan, Whiose CCOPEATORCOTD De lace: Peatiare ‘ 
yaining power to «quicken leer whresle ty 
ing inte life. 

Slowly, but surely, Gerard Selwyn . 
arousing Viarbeara Detisent’s  SPerpeebeeryy 
soph, Arnel with: shalteal, becmtatiter! teste due 
he was transferring it«x daw tirrir 
her face, to his catva 

Phe two were selelou eee fevere-thye 
but Selwyn mince the om t Ebecome> ts 
tents, for me tian as beaertterr je} 
heim the art of Kinwdline of + ou ler 
reoineed thrat poussions called love 

Hie had completely fathered by itt 
mature, and trrsderstesnd bees tes reeahoe bes 
responsive to bis slightest word, bis lied 
estlook. Selwyn was met ous ve itt 
Hiaartoara Detasecnit; boat faerte Cheese breennee tag 
and <uecess of bis calling Os LEE Cptbeot beens 
he was absolutely tnisertipealens ane the 
methods he employed te cine a al re«l 
excellence, 

Ir thin poieture Cserard se mo hoe 
that he bad reached a healt of peorte ' 
to whieh bis work bad tiever beete st 
tained 

One eold Cetober treorning, whem Al 
fisacd deett thaee wteredies, thre daily thingy P 
over, Selwyn ¢ alle«l Pier t ths os 

Piss poucture is tiniest \ er 
ara,’ hie said prevgit 

During thy } ‘ ‘ 
sitter, owing t 
artist, liad 
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and mode! stood silently side by side be. open, and It proved to be from her guard. 


fore the easel. 


_ jan, and ran as follows: “Reached Lon- 


“Do I jook like that ?’’ Barbara asked at don today. Coming down to Wayfiete to 


last. 


| feteh you to morrow. Come 12 50; return 


“Yes,” he replied fervently, and for « 3.86" 


a long moment their eyes met “In my 


It was an unlooked for but most wel- 


sight, and in the eyes of all who love come release. 


you.” 
Completely carried out of himself Sel- 
wyn added some wild words which he 


would afterwards bave given much to re- | smouldering witbin. 


call. But at that critical crisia, little 
Sophy Ferrard came fiying into the room 
with a messege, and Barbara hastened 
away. The knowledge that Gerard Selwyn 
loved her, was in its intensity almost 
pain. 

Mrs, Ferrard was giving a dinner-party 
that night. Barbara spent the afternoon 
in her own room. After Gerard Selwyn’s 
revelation of the morning, she was per- 
haps not unnaturally anxious to avoid a 


meeting with him, and saw with almost a 
| Selwyn forgot the presence of his be 


feeling of satisfaction that he was wander- 
ing through the grounds with Alioe. 

Usually Berbara grieved her rejations 
by arraying berself in a very indifferent 
manner when any festivity was impend- 
ing; but she bad determined to make an 
exception in favor of to-night. 


| When Barbara entered the 


drawing- 
' room afew minutes later, her countenance 

bore no indication of the torture slowly 
She was taken in to 


| dinner by a friend of Mr. Philip’s. 


At first she did not notice that Alice and 
Mr. Selwyn were seated opposite. The 
painter started when he caught sight of 
Barbara. She met his glance with perfect 
indifference, a conventional smile playing 
for an instant round ber lips. 

Then she turned a face of bright interest 





upon Jack Wilton, who was recounting 
some amusing experiences which had 
lately been hia. 

More than once, as he sat there, Gerard 


| trothed. There were moments when be 


could scarcely withdraw his eyes from 
Barbara Dusent’s sparkling riante counte- 


| nance. What wonderful transformation 
' scene had she passed through ? 


All at once he realized that his picture, 


Suddenly recoliecting that she bad for- ' fine as he knew it to be, presented but a 


gotten to provide herself with some flow- 
ers, the girl ran lightly down the stairs to 
repair the omission. The was leaving the 
conservatory when Alice's voice fell upon 
ber ears. 

The spirit of mischief entered 





faded resemblance of her regal young | 


beauty. 
Later on, when the men returnod to the 
drawing-room, Philip appropriated the 


| vacant chair beside his cousin, frastrating 


into | Selwyn’s balf formed intention of taking 


Barbara, and she hastily took refuge be- | possession of it. 
hind a big palm, intending to spring | 
| plano, and proceeded to trill one of the 
| sentimental songs of the day. 


mirthfally upon ber cousin. But the de- 
sign was never carried out. Alice was 
speaking in her customary clear tones; 
her listener was Mr. Selwyn. Barbara 
grew white when the import of that con- 
versation broke upon her. 

“] think it is the best of anything you 
have painted,” Alice said. ‘Memma’s 
not to be compared with it. Don’t mistake 
my meaning, though—youth and beauty 
depicted in such a manner, present a atart- 
ling contrast to middle age, however well 
preserved. 

‘*The expression of Barbara's face is really 





wonderful. I bave never seen ber look | 


like that. How did you manage to get it? 
It seems to me that you have achieved an 
ideal representation of her.’’ 

“At first,” he said slowly, ‘I found her 
an extremely difficult subject. After- 
warda,” in a tone of satisfaction, ‘I dis. 
covered that it was only necessary to play 
upon Miss Dusent’s emotion to get the 6x- 
pression I desired. It is pleasant to con- 
quer the almost im possible. 

“Moreover, I am convinced that the 
picture will receive favorable notice in the 
highest quarters. And now, darling, with 
regard to our wedding. 1 want you to 
consent to my fixing an early date. 
Darieigh is sadly in need of a mistress, 
and——"’ 

Barbara forcibly pressed her hands to 


her lips to repress a cry. The next mo-| 
ment their voices grew fainter; and un- | 


geen and unheard, Barbara glided from 
the oconserratory. 

Then, like a bunted animal, she fied in 
search of the picture, A small iight was 
burning inthestudio. The canvas framed 


insome rich drapery reposed upon an 


easel. 


Palette and brushes were lying upona | 


table near by. Barbara caught up these 
tools of the painter's craft, a mad frenzy 
urging her to obliterate that radiant sem- 
blance of herself which Gerard Selwyn 
had reproduced by the aid of a lie, 

For a few moments conflicting emotions 
struggied for expression in the anguished 
young face. At last the bloodiess conflict 


Presently Alice seated herself at the 


“] want you to sing something, now, 
Barbara,’’ her aunt observed at ita con- . 
clusion. 

Contrary to Mra. Ferrard’s expectation, 
Barbara did not make the slightest hesi- 
tation: she rose siowly to her feet. Mrs. 
Ferrard gianced at her in suddenly 
kindled admiration, as did several of her 
guests, as the girl moved in her stately 
fashion down the long room. 

‘Je there any song you particularly wish 
for, Aunt Ella?’ Barbara asked. 

‘Yes, ‘Robin Adair;’ it is an especial 
favorite of mine.”” And Mrs. Ferrard 
plunged into conversation with a lady 
near her, on the supremacy of! old bal- 
lada, 

Gerard Selwyn had never heard Barbara 
sing, consequently he anticipated the 
performance with no sligbt amount of 
curiosity. 

The giril’s lips set in an inexplicable 
fashion as she proceeded to play the open- 
ing bars of the old song. A sudden si- 
lence fell upon the room when the first 
rich, liquid notes floated out. There was 
something weirdly arredting in those wist- 
ful strains. 

‘What when the play was o’er,’ she sang 
with exquisite intonation and indescrib 
able pathos, “Yes,’’ she thought bitterly, 
“the play was o’er.”’ 

Gerard Selwyn noticed that there was 
not a sign of emotion on the singer’s face 
at tho conclusion of the song. Kather, it 
was eoldly, proudly set, the mouth show- 
ing absolute firmness. 

Barbara Dusent scored a success that 
night. 

At last, when the guests were gathered 
in the studio, discussing Gerard Nelwyn’s 
pictures, the artist managed to get speech 
with Barbara. 

‘(Miss Dusent,’’ he said slowly, ‘do you 
know that to night, for the first time, | am 


| dissatisfied with the picture I painted of 


was over, and Barbara left the studio, the | 


smiling, beautiful eyes in the pictured 


countenance seeming to follow ber with a | 


saddened gaze. 
Reaching her own room, Karbara found 
her maid impatient to dress her, For the 


first time in her life, the girl placed her. | 


self passively in those skilful banda. She 
amiled bitterly when the woman drew her 


in front of the mirror at the conclusion of | 


her labors, 

Suppressed indignation and outraged 
feelings had lent a light to her eyes, a 
giow to ber countenance, which abso- 
jutely transformed the shy, retiring 
maiden of a few bours before. For a brief 
space of time her fortitude almost deserted 
her. 

By sheer force of will she felt capable of 


getting through that evening. Bu. what 
of the days that were to follow? It is 
often when we feel ourselves well-nigh 
beaten that unexpected succor is at 
hand. 

A knock came to tbe door, a ltleiegram 
was handed in. Barbara tore it hastily 


you.”’ 

‘Indeed ?” she returned calmly, turning 
her flushed, lovely face towards him. ‘It 
appears to give immense Satisfaction to 
those who are viewing it. But, Mr. Sel- 
wyn, with a clear littie laugh, “please 
do not go into any artistic reasons respect- 
ing your discontent; that sort of thing is 
jast a little incomprehensible to an out- 
sider like myseif, you know.”’ 

“T am afraid I have bored you frequently 
of late,’’ he remarked, puzzied by her 
tone, ‘Still, you have borne most patiently 
with me, 

“] am glad my manner bas been 80 auc 
cessful, she observed, a light in her eyea 
which he did not understand. 

Selwyn gazed mutely at her, fascinated 
with her overwhelming beauty, which 
seemed to have been touched with the seal 
of perfection in one night. But Barbara 
appeared unconscious of his giance. A 
mocking smile played round her lipe as 
she watched the eager little throng gatb- 
ered round “A Child of the Moors!’’ 

Selwyn was keenly conscious 
ther woman in the rm 


that every 
Om icoked insignifi 
cant beside this slight queenly giri in her 
softly falling silk draperies. He glanced 


| late the value of that which he had lightly 
' won and lightly flung away. 


| acquaintance of Susie Graham, an English 





= —— 
selves in purple mist and the Cintas 
glimpses of the sea-line, 

No words can describe the strange seus 
of desolation that at first Overwhelmed 
Monsieur Duval in his new Cx istenea, 
His feelings resembled those of « ship. 
wrecked sailor cast upon a desert isieme 
amongst a race of savages, and his gardes 
was the only thing that seemed to speak to 
him of home, 

Here, in the early days of hia beanie). 
ment, he would dig vigorously; and who 
sball blame him if hot tears 
dropped on to the rows of humble cab. 
bages, and were hastily brushed away, for 
fear Susie would see them and imagine he 
was not happy ? 

Perhaps of all the old Frenciman’s trials 
his wife was the greatest. Her painfaj 
cleanliness, her temper, her grasping stia. 
ginees, all hurt him bitterly. Sometime 
he would pinch his arm and cry to him. 
self—‘‘ia it thou, Achille? or is it some 
horrible dream? Wilt thou wake upip 
Paris ?”’ 

Bat instead of thie he awoke in the bare 
whitewashed kitchen, with its sparse mus 

“Oh, no!” with a decisive little gesture, lin curtains, ite grandfather’s ciock, ite 
“Aunt Ella wishes me to do so, 1 know. | prim chairs, and large “Family Bibie” oa 
But you see Harborcugh is my home. By | a bead-matted table in the window. 
the way, as yu are spending the morning | By degrees he settled down to get the 
at Bex wood, I think | bad bette: say good- best out of his life that was still possible te 
bye to you now; probably it will be my it, and never by word or deed did he allow 
last opportunity. I really ought not to his wife to see that he regretted the step he 
stay any longer, as I have still to give had taken in leaving bis native country. 
orders about my packing.”’ Always sweet tempered and courteous, 

She put out her band and allowed her treating all women with deferenes, be be 
fingers to rest for an Instant lightly in his; camea great favorite in the village; and 
her eyes shone with a beflling unfathom- even the children soon left off smiling #& 
able light, bis with an expression of his strange English, which continued & 
startled awakening. be a patois of his own invention, entirely 

The next moment she had passed from | destitute of the letters t and h. 
his sight. Gerard Selwyn realized too In course of time the old Frenchman de 

veloped a great taste for carving, and 
_ amused himeseif for hours in catting the 
quaintest little figures out of wood; thes 
had ceased to ring with the praises of he afterwards painted appropriate color, 
Gerard Selwyn’s famous masterpiec, its and set up on poles in his garden as “dec. 
inspirer was listening tothe taleofanother oOrations.’’ 
wooiug on the heights of Harborough,| Strange goblin men, rabbita, spotted 
And hearing it, Barbara Dasent let the dogs, huntsemen, bird-scares in the form 
lingering remembrance of Gerard Sel- Of windmiliis that careered round at a 
wyn’s treachery fall away trom her for- breath of wind; all these things rejoiced 
ever. _the eyes of the passing schoolboys, and 
drew from the villagers the admiring com- 
ment that “Old Frenchy was a wonder 
fully handy man.” 

Oa sunny days “Olid Frenchy” eat ons 
wooden bench before hie immaculate 
front door-step, and whittled away at his 
blocks of wcod; for he scon found that it 
was pleasanter to be out of doors than ia, 
especially on ‘cleaning days,” whe 
buckets of water stood about as man 
traps for the unwary, and everything wa 
put in strange, unexpected places, and 
smelt for days afterwards of the strongest 
yellow soop. 

Another of Monsieur Duval’s scoomp- 
lishmenta was ‘‘French-polishing,” and i 
was a great delight to him when he could 
get work of this description in the larger 
bouses in the neighborhood. 

He would then start out cheerfully iz 
the early morning, carrying his materials 
in a small basket on his arm, and retars 
in the evening, elated and happy, glowing 
with pride in his work, and feeling that he 
had thoroughly earned a cigarette, to be 
smoked by the light of a dip-candle in the 
Ultima thule of the wash-house, 

One comfort was still left to the good 
Frenchman, and that was his religion. 
On this one point he dared openly io di 
agree with his wife, and in spite of ber 
constant upbraidings and dark illusions 
to the “scarlet woman,” he walked over 
every Sunday to to the Roman Cs‘holi 
chapel in the town close by, and there, 2 
simple, child-like faith, took part ‘x the 

services, which seemed the one lin} thst 
still bound him to the happiness 0! the 


from her to his betrothed. Had be made 
a mistake after all? be asked himeelf, « 
strange throbbing at bis heart. Was his 
mock wooing a sentimental thing in spite 
of himself? 

At last she turned to him: 

“What does it represent?” she asked 
enigmatically. ‘So many feet of canvas, 
so many mixed pigments—while in con- 
junction with the promptness of your eye, 
your beart, and your brain, you have been 
driven to resort to the methods of an actor. 
Truly a strange and wonderfal ¢»mbina- 
tion. Until 1 knew you, Mr. Selwyn, I 
never imagined that art claimed so much 
from her exponents,”’ 

“] bope you will have an opportanity of 
witnessing the success of the labors which 
you have so admirably summed up,”’ he 
said in stiff annoyance. 

‘] am afraid that pleascre will be denied 
me, 80 it is well I have profited by my 
leasons,’’ she returned, a faint note of 
amueement in her voice. “I am leaving 
Way fiete to morrow.”’ 

“Bat you are coming 
quickly. 


back again,”’ 


A year later, before the artiatic world 


Ee 
lle 


Monsieur Duval. 
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tbat had once been a turnpike with 

every kind of sweet emelling flower, 
lived old Monsieur Duval, a specimen of 
the most refined type of Frenchman. 

Tall, thin, upright, with sharp features 
and snow-white moustache, he was one 
of Nature’s gentleman from the crown of 
his head to the weli-biacked toes of his old 
and carefully cherished boots; and a 
gentieman above all in the treatment of 
bis wife, for whose sake he had given up 
the warmtb, brightness, and galety of his 
own country. 

Monsieur Duval had served for many 
years in the French army, and it was while 
quartered in Paris that he had made the 


¥ a little white-painted Sussex house 


woman, who bad come out as nurse to the 
children of his commanding officer. 

‘To see Susie in those days wa-+ to love 
her’’—or so Monsieur Duval always gal- 
lantly stated; and apparently the attrac- 
tive Susie enslaved the corporal without 
any effort on her own part, and they were 
fiances, determined to be married as soon 
as Monsieur Duval had served his time 
and could retire with a pension. 

“Achiile” had always been the most 
faithful of men, and he never dreamed of 
throwing over his Susie when, during 
their long éngagement, she developed a t. 
panos come ps nay constantly harassed Pero lene time he was trouble: by® 
re ot ra Bhs th barsh speeches, until serious difficulty—where could he piace 
Guanes teas ced ge Iona Nef tt; noc | Rucrociaz end s eae Pe 

atterwards ieft it; nor | thet had bel moth 
on, 
= he dream of contradicting her when Susie Prveen ps hag ue ‘and 
ore oe that she had made up her after keeping them in a box for some 
gerd = ee native village with months, Monsieur Duval decided to puild 
a. asthe marriage had taken |g little house for them outside, in a ~ rne 
f his beloved gard 
Monsieur Duval had not the ver . ae 
yre = Thish : of cas 
motest leaning to a life in the island of ning saunas tae ene os aned 


fogs, and secretly despised the Ex 
glish as green x 
“doge”’; but tothe hamiet of Crowiey he pgs * ape ne teat eecanies,: 


was conducted, and—almost before he bad tood 
! nive; 
prod ia tae neh tose the iitte. aie wa sete 
fa 3 Yow 4 
Id good-bye to the happy ang touching with evidences of ths 1o* 


familiar life, to his old friend 
8, his inno- 
cent glass of wine at the Cabaret, his =_—— ee ee 


rolls on the Boulev 5 rated it. 

down to ~ persone a — sees Over a smail white shelf hung t)« uct 

ence of the arapike-! brnntvocecg ty exist fix, with the picture behind it 5 of 

straignt elm trees nanan page pi nee everlasting bowers were suspen rr) 

front, and the wide sianeeta tet toon road im the walls, and in front stood a g* _ 

uitine owen © a “4 2 nae downs ored china vase, filled all the yea: ind 
¥ behind, Ull they lost them- with fresh ferns and bowers. 
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Few people knew that this odd, greeo- 
painted box was sacred in the eyes ot 
Monsieur Davsal, for none of the villagers 
bed ever had the creaking door aniocked 
for them, and not even Susie bed dared to 
try and open it, Jt was the one subject on 
which ber hasband could bestern and an- 
yielding. 

In the early morning, when the shadows 
were still grey, and before the sun had 
sent bis firet red beame over the shoulder 
of the distant hill, Monsieur Duval would 
creep out to bie garden, and un fastening 
the door of the Sainte Chapelie, would 
kneel on the dewy groand and pray fer- 
vently. 

Sasie, looking from between the starched 
window curtains, had often seen her has 
band thas; and once or twice a vague 
wonder bad come over her, and a feeling 
that perhaps, after all, there was some 
thing better than the stirring evergy and 
scrupulous cleanliness on which she 
prided herself 90 sinc erely. 

Time passed on, and Monsieur Duval's 
French-polishing trade enlarged iteelf and 
increased to furnitare-mending. It be- 
came absolutely necessary that he should 
have some kind of vehicle in which to 
carry the chairs and tables to their de- 
stinations; and at last, to bis great joy, he 
managed to save up sufficient money to 
buy himself a second-hand perambalator. 

The old Frenchman's strange ‘“pack- 
horee” now becamé a well-known feature 
of the country roads; and wonderful were 
the loade it managed to struggie under. 
It was, indeed, the delight of Monsetur 
Daval’s beart, and was painted, varnished, 
and repaired ina spirit of loving carefal- 
ness, 

It carried vegetables from the garden to 
the market, etores from the town, ooca- 
sionally picked up an exbausted infant 
trudging home from echool, and once, 
wreathed with flowers, conveyed a wed- 
ding present to a village bride. 

Many were the pets that ‘“Atchel”— 
Susie always pronounced her husband's 
name as if it rhymed to ‘Satchel—had at. 
tempted to rear in cages in the seclusion 
of the garden hedge, but Susie’s cold gray 
eye was keen for the discovered of “rab- 
bish;” and the guinea pigs, rabbite, and 
white mice were promptly cast forth from 
their hiding-pisce, perhaps upon a kinder 
world, where cleanliness was not one of 
the first commandments. 

In spite of this, Monsieur Daval still 
cherished the idea that one day he should 
discover a pet that even his wife would not 
object to—a kind of rara avis that would 
succeed in melting her stony heart with 
ite attractions, 

For a long time he seemed never to ap- 
proach to even the border-land of these 
‘“‘tond fancies;” bat one day, by a strange 
stroke of luck—as he considered it at the 
time—his wishes were most remarkably 
falfilled. 

The carrier from Weseldan, who passed 
by the turnpikehouse on his daily 
rounds, and carried a atrange assortment 
of every imaginable commodity, jogged 
op on that day as usval, his lean, gray 
horse’s head buried in a comfortable nose- 
bag. 

Just as he neared the old Frenchman’s 
gate, a young swan that was being taken 
in a basket to the equire’s pond, reared up 

te neck with a load hissing, and violently 
breaking the string tiea of the hamper, 
flew or scrambled out on to the road, and 
was trodden upon inadvertently by the 
grey borse in his abstraction. 

Then began an exciting scene; the swan 
screaming ard struggling, Monsieur Do- 
va) and the carrier pursuing it about the 
‘oad, the grey horse looking on medita- 
‘ively, as if wondering why they were all 
‘oaking such a fuss about nothing. 

Finally the swan was captured, and ve- 
ing too wounded and exhausted to be 
‘aken on, was left with Monsieur Duval, 
‘oe carrier promising to eall in and tell 
aim what was to be done with it next time 
“6 passed by. 

“To “Achille’s” astonishment, Suste al- 
most smiled upon the swan. She said it 
wasanice plump creature, and made no 

hjection when, the next day, he devieed 
4 Cage for it out of a packing case, 

The carrier called in the afternoon to 
Say that the squire would rather not have 
‘he wounded bird— Monsieur Duval could 
do what he liked with it 


When he heard thia, the old Frenchman 


felt he bad actually found his pet at last, 
and that it was going to be a comfort to 


him. 

The bird soon got well under his skilfal 
treatment, and every day it was con- 
iucted, with a str ng round ite leg, to 


bathe and swim in the village pond, 
where it created great excitement amongst 
‘he children, and was immediately cbhrie- 


tened by the popular name of tne 
“Frenchy’s goose.” 

When it returned home it was tethered 
to a stake on the little piece of green just 
outside the turnpike-house; and though 
Susie oten grumbled at the food it ate 
(Monsieur Duval would have willingly 
stinted himself that the swan should have 
sufficient), she never actually made out a 
“cause of complaint’ against it, and 
her husband became more and more at- 
tached to it every day. 

Aa the winter came on, for the ewan's 
advent had been in the summer-time, 
Susie began to throw out dark hints that 
“birds were excelient jast about Christ- 
mes time;’’ but Achille never realized her 
meaning, until, one day coming in from 
an errand to tbe village, he found his wife 
attempting to hold the atruggling swan in 
a netghbor’s weighing-machine. He 
rashed towards her, his wild biue eyes 
flashing with anger. 

“What are you doing with my swan? 
See, the pauvre is screaming with terror! 
Take it out! Come here, poor besuty! 
Come tome! I wiil protect you !” 

“Do you think I let the wretched thing 
stay bere for any reason except to eat it fr” 
cried Susie angrily. 

“] am not going to waste any more food 
on it, Iocan tell you. I shall roast it on 
Christmas day, 80 you can prepare your 
mind for it.”” And she flounced ont of the 
kitchen. 

Monsieur Duval sat down on the settle, 
with the swan between his knees. He 
was too stunned to reply to bis wife’s pas- 
sionate violence. 

This, then, was the reason she had been 
so obliging all those months, and had let 
bim enjoy the poor satisfaction of tending 
hie pet, only that she might turn upon him 
and snatch it away in the end. 

At that moment any lingering love he 
might still have felt for his wife died 
allently and surely, killed by ber own 
band. 

1t was a bitter moment for the poor old 
Frenchman. He got up after a time, and 
tying up the swan in its house, he went 
out, closing the door softly behind him. 

All the country looked very much the 
same as it bad done when he came saiong 
that road a few minutes before, but there 
was a difference—a weight, grey and 
heavy, had fallen over it. 

Something seemed to have anapped in 
the old Frenchman’s heart that nothing 
could ever piece together again. The last 
remnant of belief in the love of his youth 
had gone from him forever in that one mo- 
mentof bitter awakening. 

There was only one distinct idea in hie 
mind as he walked rapidly towards the 
equire’s bouse, and that was that he would 
savetheswan. It should never be sacri- 
floed to Susie, as he had been. 

Atthe park gates he met the “young 
ladies,”” and in a few words he begged 
them to give a home to his poo: favorite. 
The squire’s daughters were only tuo 
pleased to take the swan, which they had 
often admired as they passed by the turn- 
pike-house. The pressed Monsieur Duval 
toilet them buy it, but with tears in bis 
eyes be begged them not to offer him 
money. 

“It would be like taking money for my 
own ehild. .. . Perhaps you will 
let me come and see him sometimes. . _ . 
He will be happier with a pond of his 
own,”’ the old man said, and turned away 
hastily, forgetting for the moment even 
the courtly bow, without which be wouid 
have been ashamed on ordinary occasions 
to leave a jady’s presence. 

Ashe went home bis heart was filled 
with bitterness; he could not deacribe his 
feelings. It seemsas if the last thing 
he had loved and clung to had been 
snatched from him, and he waa left deso- 
late in a cold and desolate world. 

He entered the garden and unlocked the 
littie shrine. That was hia, whatever bap- 
pened. Susie could not take that away 
from bim. 

‘“‘No, she can’t take that away,’’ be mar- 
mured, and he went off more happily to 
fetch the perambulator in which the swan 
was to be conveyed to the Hall. 

It was a difficult matter to tie the poor 
bird in securely, but at last it was accom. 
plished; and Monsieur Davai set off, sooth- 
tag the swan and caressing it as he went 
along. 

In the village he had to pause once or 
twice to answers question from sym pathiz- 
ing neighbors, though not even tben 
would he allow anything to be said against 
his wife. 

As he stopped to speak 
daughter, with his handsome white 
bare, and his finely-cut features ligh'ed 
up by the bright sunbright, acart dashed 
along the road, and the horse—terrified by 


to the vicars 
head 
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a sudden movement and biesing of the 
ewan—plunged violently, shied towards 
the perambalator, and before any one 
could help or interfere, the old Frencb- 
man, in his efforta to save the swan, had 
been knocked down, and the wheels of 
the cart pessed over his body. 

When they lifted him up, he was very 
white and still, but there was no look of 
suffering on his piacid face. They laid 
him gently down in the parior of the cot- 
tage close by; and while people crowded 
round the house weeping and sympatbiz- 
ing, the vicar’s daughter held his white 
head on her knees, and with tears run- 
ning down her face bent over to hear bis 
last «= faintly-whispered words — ‘‘The 
swan?" 

“It is not burt, it escaped miracul- 
ously.” 

“Teli Sasie gently !'’ And with one tired 
sigh Monsieur Duval passed away. 


a i ee 


Writire tHe Sacrep Scroiis.—The 
Jews are proverbially tenacious of their 
old customs, and though their prayer- 
books are printed in the ordinary way, 
every word in the sacred parchment 
scrolis, which are used in the synagogues, 
and contain respectively various parts of 
the Pentateach, is written by hand, 

Very great care is taken of the scrolls. 
If one were dropped in the synagogue 
during ite transit between the reading- 
deek and the beautifully-draped ark, 
where it ia stored, the whole congregation 
would have to fast for twenty-four hours; 
and the scroiis are by no means light. 

When not in use they are placed in cov- 
eringe of the finest piusb, very handsomly 
embruidered with silk, and further em- 
bellished with oolored silk tassels and 
fringe. 

In front there is a jewelled gold or 
silver plate, on which is engraved the con- 
tents of the scroll. There is also attached 
a sliver rod, used as a pointer, with a hana 
and outstretched finger at the extremity. 
And silver belis are fixed on two head 
pieces of silver of very fine workman- 
ship. 

It is a special honor to handle one of 
theee scroiis, or to stand at the side of the 
cantor while he recites from it, and those 
selected for these privileges are expected 
to make substantia! offerings to charity. 

The writing in these scrolis is never 
completed by the professional writer. A 
certain number of words at the ends are 
omitted, each particular letter of which ts 
filled in bya man whose name begins 
with a corresponding ietter. 

These men usually pay handsomely for 
this privilege, which is sometimes sold by 
suction. Enough ie often realised for this 
to pay the whoie ooat of the scrolls, 

It is merely the honor that people pay 
for, but it ie believed by many that the 
writing of one's initials in this manner 
brings luck with it; and the fact that such 


prominent Jews as Lord HKothechild, Sir | 


S. Montagu, M.P., Mr. B. L. Cohen, M.P., 
etc., have written their initials in these 
holy scrolis might tend to strengtben this 
belief, but for the fac: that they were as 
luck y before as afier the inscription. 

The coverings, joweied pilates, otc., are 
often given by individual members of the 
congregation. 

_oOoO = 

A RAILWAY IN THE TREE Tors —It 
may not be known outside the neighbor- 
hood where it is situated, but it is never- 
theless a fact, that in Sonomo County, Cal, 


we have au original and successful piece | and, asa result of that de ision, Mr. Kell 


| has become a miiilonaire. 


of railroad engineering and building that 
is not to be found itn the books, 

Inthe upper part of this county, near 
the coast, may be seen an actual road. bed 
in the tree tops. 

Between the Ciipper mills and Stuart’s 
Point, where the road crosses a deep ra 
vine, the trees are sawed off on a level 
and the timber and ties laid on the stumps. 


In the centre of the ravine mentioned, | 4.44 tor her sake her husband has devoted 


two huge redwood trees, standing side by 
side, form a substantial support, and they 
are cut off seventy-five feet above the 
ground, and cars loaded with heavy saw 
logs pass over them with as much se- 
curity as if it were tramed in the most 
acientific manner. 

“All roads lead to Kome,’’ except this 
one. The builders never contemplated a 
terminus at San Francisco, Petaluma, or 


Chicago, bat merely to convey heavy 
Umber from the woods to their mill 
There are many places in our redwood 
foreeta where this exaimpie might be ful- 
lowed profitably, agit would be cheaper 
to grade through with a cross cul saw and 
ay the ties on the stumps thar remove 
be (reea. 

We can boast f «a ad gauge, a 
narrow-gauge, and a road on the tree tops 


—yeot we are not all happy 





| dressed merely as ‘*Mra.’’ 





At Home and Abroad. 





A movement has been started in Kansas 
to bavea tornado cave attached to every 
school house as a refuge for the children in 
times of those destructive visitations, 
which are there so frequent as to require 
special provisions of refuge and protection 
from them. Once in the cave, no matter 
how vicient the storm, the children are 
safe. In some of the schools tornado 
drills have been instituted. 

In Denmark, by one of the oldest laws 
on the statute book, a landiord is forbid- 
den to accept a farmer asa yearly tenant, 
or even to grant bim a farm on a lease for 
a fixed numberof years. If he accepts 
him as a tenant at all, it must be for life. 
No matter how obnoxious a man may 
prove himseif, the landlowner has no 
means of getting rid of him so long as he 
pays his rent; and even when he does not, 
the process of eviction is so costly and un- 
popular thata landlord hesitates before 
having reoourse to it. 


The writer was astonished, on visiting 
the honses of the inhabitants of Siam (says 
a traveler), to see a huge rat walking 
quietiy round the room, and crawling up 
the master’s legs ina cool, familiar man- 
ner, Instead of repulsing it, or giving an 
alarm, he took it up in his band and 
caressed it; and then we learned for the 
firat time, to our utter astonishment, that 
it was aoustom in Bankok to keep pet 
rate. These are taken very young, and 
carefully reared till they attain a mon- 
strous size from good and plentiful feed- 
ing. 

The German Emperor certainly has the 
faculty of making bimeeif popular with 
his yoathful subjects. While on a recent 
visit to Dresden the Emperor was return- 
lug from his morning ride when a sma!! 
boy, with a strapful of books swung over 
his shoulders, ran up to his Majesty and 
yelled at the top of his voice, ‘‘Aob, Herr 
Kaiser, do let us have a holiday to. 
morrow!" “Ja, ja” (Yes, yee); came the 
laughing reeponse, and the Emperor rode 
on his way. But he kept his word, for on 
the morrow when the boys of Dresden 
went to their several schools they were 
told that the Emperor bad been pleased to 
grant them a bolidey. 

One of the anomalies of the English 
episcopacy in the ill-defined positions of 
wives of the archbishops add bishopa, 
ladies who can, perbapa, hardly claim to 
be regarded an the better haives. They 
are entirely ignored, officially speaking, 
and they are deharred from any participa- 
tion whatever in the rang or precedence 
of their hustands. Thus, while the Arohb- 
bishope of Canterbury and York outrank 
every peer of the realm and are addreased 
as “your grace’ in the same manner as 
dukes, whom they precede, their wives 
are compeiied w yield precedence to the 
spouse of every new knight, and are ad- 
The wives of 


| the bishops, and In fact of every preiate of 





the Church of England, are in the same 
curious position. 

No one will ever determine, to the satis- 
faction of everybody concerned, who in- 
vented the telephone; but the authorities 
at Washington decided that Alexander 
Graham Beil bad a right to the patent, 


The inventor, 
however, is indebted to other causes be- 
sides the Patent Office for bis wealth. Had 
he not fortunately found a backer in bis 
wife’s father, Mr. Gardiner G. Hubbard, 
who possessed considerable means, the 
telephone might have brought him little 
or no reward. Miss Hubbard, by the way, 
who became Mra. Beli, was a deaf mute, 


&@ great deal of time and thought to the re- 
lief of her fellow sufferers. He devised a 
system of lip reading by means of which 
he taught bis wife to converse, and which 
has been widely adopted by others. 





Deafness Cannot be Cured 


by local applications, as they cannot reach the 


disensed portion of the ear Phere tsouly one 
Way to cure Deafness, and that is by constitu 
tional remedies Deafness tn « sused by an 
tuflame!l condition of the mucous iis ing of the 
Pustachian Tule Whe this tube yeu in 
fame ’ . my & sound or imper 
¥, and wh it is entirely closed 

st ae } uniess the luflam 
* G.ke? tandt s tube restored 

u its la ‘ it! r wi t ] 
as 

> } ENEY & Toleda, O 

| 4@”Goid by Druggista, 75c. 
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Our Young Folks. 


THE HELPING 


Kitty went, 
troteorta le 
, , 
‘ teoheory 
Woaettl live 


‘ ‘ 
' 
I ‘ 
} ‘ ‘ 
t ‘ 
j } 
} 
b | 
I 
I 
| 
; | ? 
It is 
nt 
nna 
" " 
‘ 
’ 
\ 
4 t ‘ 
i 
t 
aredet 
I t asf 
hae ~e 
Phant ’ 
Mie ‘ 
| 
_— 





DOLL. 


+) 
t? t Wy 
‘ 
et ‘ 
. , 
tt. ’ : 
rT ’ ‘ 
‘ neh . 
’ | ‘ ‘ 
’ , 
P ' 
' . , ; 
+! 
. ~ ~ 
‘ 
' 
’ 
‘ 
) 
' 
' 
4 | 4 
4 ‘ , ? ° 
\ ) ' t “I 
art t ? 
‘ matant WK ‘ 
« , 
‘ 
st ft ‘ i * i 
rest by ml 
tt. ? tr ~ ‘ 
‘sv t ? . a | *? 
t «h 7 . * * t 
alevicest? wishexd she hua 
sheinstraivght,. t t i rry 
eertmain t have is ? 
1 wdoe Dasacd 2 — that 
\ P 
ttl. rat ' 
ae | 
eal H slot ! ‘ 
i* ? ‘ ? ~ 
‘ ‘ ! eit t a 
t Vala . ~ 
? ’ 
‘ 
" 
‘ ‘ 
ast iz ‘ ‘ 
' x 2} 
\ = 
~*\ 
. 
=! s f ‘ ~ik 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


she propped up the young lady against 
keer steady, 


im | 


the eley hant’s back to her 


stretehed out her arin peer 


prem ilicets, 
ariel fegan 


Now, 


asvV as if 


wituling a teall« 


looks. It kept tumtling 
ng away, Lacy 


weoola bit nieely. 


fwookisnm’ts early 


wnand rol and Jane 
Dee"t beeodad thee 


birst she let it slip off one arm and then 


the other, and she sat and smiled throug! 
tall.t Kitty could have shaken her. 
The wool was getting quite dirty and 
tangle! ten times worse than mother’s. 

Kitty crumpled it all together at last, 
slapped Lady Jane, and put her in the 

ploanrd, Inee to the wall. 

“step there till bedtime,” she told her. 
“Its ne use having acloll that can never 


leo anvthing.”’ 


‘Why, Kittv, whatis wrong with Lady 
Jane . 

leawk atiny pretty wool, mother. It's 
enough te make anyone feel cross. She 
weefaledex” boelgs mw beit.” 


That was exactly what I thought about 


vou, NRittw, an hour or two age 
Mother picked up the tangle, and turned 
steal till it right. 


Kitty watched her uneasily. 


arhd iw began te 


ceotnne 





Mother, did vou Know [let your wool 
pe ond Pp ene led 
Yes. Dh new, Witty,” 
A rmiinute more amd the wool was fin- 
Mother said Witty penitently, “Ill 
eamdl l yvour wool whenever you 
t To fiavenn’t beer a brit beetter 
! iv Jane, and it ism’t nice at all t 
rs hitthe girl whe can’t do things.” 
~ th Katty and Lady Jane were feor- 
* —— a 
THE MAGIC BOTTLE. 
RY A. } 

PArill: wan was setting behind a bank otf 
purple clouds, when a ray lighted 
ipeome a quinine little bit of a wrinkled 

itman witha long grav beard, who was 
ling upon a large earthenware bottle. 

He was dressed somewhat peculiarly, in 
ght-ttting hose, a green jerkin, a long, 


mweecap that ended ina tassel, and upon 
lus teet he wore a particular pair of slip- 
peers with proolmted toes. 
came to the 
tin, Where he alighted. 
Hie next teok off his cap and struck the 
three arid 


Presently he top of the 


Praevaaeit 
ground times, immediately a 
ttle trapdoor sprang open, discovering 
Whieh he de 
or two he evra tanes cont. 


a beurrecdle: cof 


© flight of steps, down 


ccended. In 


nya huge enuldron and 


a tritriuet 


The big pot he attached toa bough of 


the tir-tree which grew mear, and the 
sticks he placed underneath, and then as 
be touehed them with the tassel of his 
up. they immediately caught tire 
Taking up the bottle again, he took cut 
rh and held it over the eaulhdron: 
wed although nothing appeared te cone 
tetat, the big pot was soon tull and be 
yar »teestto and pudying from: the savory 
~The _ there Was aA VeETY ap petising say puer 
Phe oldman had hardiv senate) himself 


mapecete thoes grreounrncd Peestcdes bas beetlerveccd Beotther, 


when there was a loud thapping of wings, 
7 shage crow alighted upeom the tis 
tamed oexveming., mey Lerd Jig-Jlig 
thee yas he eved tt oiling pot 
‘ eventing = Ties (row sand 
yous be casually gvlaneed at the mew - 
- two sated the crow 
~ | fortw “y 2 v lig 
Phen there was a long silenmee. as thes 
sat there wateling the poot. The sum, 
ei stave) up roathe late lowing at 
~ quaint pair, but he got tired of woot 
uw om? tire 1 ter trend. 
| S was the first to speak. “Have 
vom seem his sinee last we meg ** be 
ahead out. 
Hlin replied Jig. Jig “oor wihpevena che 
‘ speak 7° 
I King.” 
Is the hing 
‘ *sahkd Jim Crow, as he thapped 
nes; “‘but where is the Tincege ie 
Dis here said Jig-Jig., as he placed 
= hand ilectionately wupeeor the big 
tt? all sf. si’ und the « “ 
peer ar ms er, which was 
‘ t i- =s ‘ 
. ‘ ~e ; 7 


The hing drew his legs up towards his 
inxdy. and clasping his hands around bis 
Knees, prepared to tell his story. 
tenths last 
he said. “Then | had a 
trom the Fairy (queen, to say that she had 
found ont that the charm I was in search 
of the shape of a bottle. More 
than that she could not tell me. 

“Datonee set ont upon my travels, and 
large city, 
entere| 


“It ix some sires we met 


here,” Inessage 


was in 


after several days, reached a 
and the first thing Isaw when I 
the gates was a bottle lying in the gutter. 
I picked it ap tenderly, and placing itun- 
der my arm, went in search of lodgings. 

“The next morning I was up early, and 
by mid-day I had collected as many beot- 
thes as T could conveniently carry. They 
were of allserts and sizes. It took 
the rest ef the day to test them as the 
tgneen directed, but they all tailed. 

“I used to go out daily with a sack 
my back, and come back laden, and I was 
known in the town as the ‘bottle man.’ 
Still L could not tind the right one. 
dav I in a Window a most 
leantiful erwstal bottle, that changed to 
as the sun played uponit. I 
could 


*"¢ Pape saw 


7 
ai ~~ 


or 
entered the shop and asked how I 
obtain it. 

“Aneld woman answered me and 
that 
condition, and that was, that I 
her in exchange for it an earthenware one, 


said 
it could only be obtained upon one 


must give 


round and without a flaw. 

At lastone day 
rtectly round carthenware bet- 
l tollowed 


perfect! 
“This set me thinking. 
I saw a yp 


the being carried by a reaper. 


him. After a long walk he came upon 
three teewor, ww here hie sat down to rest, and 
piaced the botthe carefully down beside 
hiitn. 


“Presently he turned trom aman intoa 
grasshepper. Iocrept closer and closer 
until at last I the bottle. The 
grasshepper had disappeared. [took up 
the leottle amd it hight asa 
teather. 

IT rubies? it accidentally with my hand, 
my surprise a little fairy ap- 
pearetand asked my will. T recognized 


reached 


appeared as 


wherr tes 


herasa ¢(jueen’s messenger, and I asked 


her what the bottle was, 
“She Isughed and replied: ‘What! King 
} Jig-Jig. vou deo net recognize the magic 
i @si-¢83 °° 
“It was true-—I had at last found the 
magic bottle, Atthat moment the grass- 


' 
tual powers that we cannot afect the 


' 


hopper returned. In him [recognized my 
brother, who had stolen Gi-Gi 

father’s palace ago. I 
then commanded him always to remain a 
grasshepper ter his wicked doings. To- 
weloek, l ter be en- 
thromed as King of the Ginomes.”” 

Dine had uneasy 
towards the end of the story, and Jig-Jig 
notices | and asked the reason of it. 
Majesty 


younger 


from mw years 


night. at twe.ve am 


crow boen somewhat 


“Lmust apologise first to your 


for mv unbelief.” said the crow, as he 
shifted? from one leg to the other. 

Phe King laughed. 

“Bat there is something else.” went on 


the erew. “To-day To met ao grasshep- 
peer 

“Ves *” said the hing. 

“A large one, too.” 

“Ye?” 

“Amd I was hungry.” 

“Well 

“so Tate him.” 

“Alas, Tam atraid it was the king's 
wicked brother.” replied Jig-Jig. 


I are 


very uneasily: 


tfrakkd it was,’ replied the crow 


the pumnish- 


amd what is 
trent _ 


“Well. the punishment is,” said Jig-Jig 


with a smile, “as the grasshopper was net 
wise © iwh te get out of the wav ot a 
hungry crew, that,’ and then there was a 


pratine, “that Sir Jin Crow doth how take 


supper with his Majesty.” 
Dhaveitupon the very best authority, 
that that night there 


were high revels in 


tsnome Land when Jig-Jig was enthroned 


upemt). magic bottle as the king, and 
what was mere, that Sir Jim Crow was 
mace Lord High Prime Minister. and that 


thev have lived happily ever since, 
——= 
Nattkar Beatry.—All our moral feel- 
ings are so interwoven with our intellee- 


one 
the 
high ideas ot beauty, it is 
probable that much of the 
pleasure depends on delieate and untrace- 
alle perceptions «of Propriety, 
smd relation, which are purely intellectual. 


Witheut In some degree addressing 
other, 


Thicere 


amdima 


thar 


fitthess, 


armed tt gh whieh we arrive at ou; Theo. 
blest mieas of What is commonly ane 
niaehtiv called intellectual beauty. ~ ldeas 
of beauty are among the noblest wh 
at = 5 oo tent ter thee 


Thiddact mkv ar ! ‘ 


— es 


—— 


The World’s Events, 





A pound of phosphorus heads 1,009. 


(OB) rresate hres. 


The dog is 


times in the Iible. 


mentioned thirty-three 
The most thic kly populated col 


in bouroye 


intry 


is Belgium. 


In Germany the authorities tax 


according to iis size. 


nt dog 


Between 1571 and 181 nearly 2,000,. 
an Germans left their native land. 

Of the Union forces in the late Ciyj] 
War, )ti0) were born in Ireland. 

Spain has a population of 17,500,000, 
of which 
write. 


number 11,(00000 cannot read of 

At the bottom of the deep seas the 
water is only afew degrees above the freezing- 
point. 

The oldest library in the world is that 
of the Vatican. It 
peror Augustus, 

One 


. juuare 


was founded by the Em- 


inch of rain falling upon one 
is equivalent to about 17 5) 
vallons of water. 


The year of Mars is almost twice as 
long as it is on our planet, being exactly 69 


davs of terrestrial time. 


The jawbone of the average whale is 


twenty-five inlength. The tongue of such 
, 


li sield a ton of oil. 


feet 
A tncenster Vw 

The telephone which extends over the 
is that 


Louis, a distance of 


longest route between Boston and St 


1, #8) miles. 
The most extensive 


world is that at Nome, in 


cemetery in the 
which over 6.000480 


human te es have beeu interred. 


It is computed that there are enough 
pauper= in ¢sreat Dritain to form, four abreast, 
a procession Over 1) miles in length. 

In every school in Paris there is a_re- 


staurant meals are served to the 


ehiidren who are too poor to pay for them. 
The loftiest inhabited place in the 

world is the Buddhist monastery of Haine, in 

Thitet: it is abeout ID 988! feet above the sea. 
The letter “I? in the Chinese lan- 


guage has 14) ways of being pronounced, and 


where free 


each pronounciation bas a diflerent meaning. 

Snakes have the singular property of 
the 
movement 


head and remain 
for many 


elevate 
Slizhtest 
a time. 


able to 
Mithout the 
Thinttes at 


being 


The oysters grows from the inside by 


throwing out every year rings or circles ofa 


calcareous substance, and experts can tell 
Where the growth bezins and ends for the 
year. 


Less 
were one hun- 
uniformity pre- 


England has fifty-eight prisons. 
than 


dre 


twenty Vemrs ane there 


dhand thirteen. Absolute 


Vallis in them all in regard to diet, discipline 
and clothes. 

The largest telegraph office in the 
world is in the ¢eeneral Post Office building, 
London. The are over Vs) operators, 1,000 of 


Mhomare women The batteries are supolied 


they MEE oe lis. 
A horse can live twenty-five days with- 


out solid foed, merely 


drinking water, se .en- 


teen days without either eating or drinking; 
ind only five days when eating solid food 
Without drinking 


A great photographic camera for tak- 
lemuth lift 


ing full- has been 


ive portraits 
tnade and used with much suceess by a [ublin 
firm. The camera takes a plate seven feet 
bich and ve feet wide. 


The oldest medical recipe is said by a 


Prenet lical journalto be that of a har 
tonic foran Ezvptian queen. It is dated #0 B. 
(., and directs that dogs’ paws and asses’ hoofs 
t tweties? With: dates in oil. 

At the recent national convention of 
nurserymen in St. Louis it was predicated that 
“if the present rate of destruction cont ics 
for the next twenty-five years the | ied 


States will be practically bereft of forest- 


A German doctor savs that the twe 
sidles of a face are never alike; in twoca* > ont 
of five the eyes are out of line; one ese 


Stroncer than the other in seven person out 


often: and finally that the right ea —_ 
eraliv higher than the left. 

The nearest approach of Mars t) te 
sun is 130, miles: his mean distan: ‘ 
40.00) miles: his greatest distance bi 00! 

vut 


‘eur mean distance from the sun i- 
ninety-three million miles. The nearest «P 
proach of the 


~helrtel miles 


« 


two planets to each 0! 


The Chinese settlers on the Islan of 


Sumatra have a strange and Inudicrous ! of 
salutatio When they meet each othe . 
af an ubseneae « it month or longer, 

That shake eucl other s hand 


Lhe 
vrasps hisown hal 


~oments 


wt 

































SUBMER TIME. 


—_—_—_—_ 


BY lL. A. NoRTUN. 





laughter and with song she came 
«little maid of mine, 
ite wateh her cros= the felds 


' 


os ful summer Lime. 


 paughbt cared she of how the sun 
fellon ber pretty face, 

\nd gently brushed the curls away 
Ibe wind blew out of place. 


\ few days more and by my side 


Tois litthe maid of mine 
ourney through life—may it tx 
\ joyiul summer time. 


———— i ALAA AA 


OF OLD-TINE LETT! RS. 


“ 


< the fashion to observe in a tone 
regret that letter-writing ts 
lost arts. Ina measure this 
This is an age of harry, con- 
a letter 


It 

{ creortle 
of the 
te 


entiv we seribble; is ne 


er a grave undertaking, but the af- 
(Ex- 


of half an hour at the most. 
lowance for lovers’) 
freatises on ecaligraph by professors 
it begin to multiply from the 
These 


of Elizaleth downward. 


+ j«nmen were extremely jeal- 


‘ 


f ex other's performances, and 
times challenged each other to 
ombat with the pen. Frequently 

r publications did they drop into 
Here is a poetic recipe for ink, 


by John de Beau Chesne, in 


‘To make common inke of wine take a 
quart, 
[wo ounces of guamme let that be a part, 


bive ounees of gals, of copres take three. 
~« standing doth make it better to be. 

Wanl, rain Water is best, 

above at the 


veae 
en as muuch stulle as 
ast, 

be tow thiehe, put Vinegar in, 


doth the 


make color more 


i Viisler 


chiteusapes. 


> 


hiehard Gethringe dedicated his copy- 
k Calligraphotechnia,’’ to po less 
person than Sir Francis Bacon, while 
Voter Bales presented Queen Elizabeth 
microscopic Inanuscript set in a 

oid ring, which is said to have highly 
cited the maiden monarch. Within 
mipass of a silver penny this in- 


is Veter had contrived to write the 


re Ten Command- 
is, a prayer to God, a prayer for 


name, the day of 


s lrayer, Creed, 


jiiee ti, Lis pJarsy, 

ith. sared the year. 
Another writing master, John Mat- 
entions five best hands in use 
nan, amd one, only one for a wo- 
\las for the equality of the 
te a successful practitioner in 
of writing was only half the 
nel well did the compilers of 
te Polite’? and = ‘‘Accom- 

et writers know this. 

, vis thy easy matter to pile up a 
icture of complimentary phrases 
neral sentiments, such as the 

f the ave demanded; to begin 
yaner and end with dignity. 
isa miner detail. Indeed, the 
fiction of chirpy, chatty bits, such 


Pir 
fue, orthat a pig was killed last 


thy’s Dorcas was down with 


=! would have destroyed the har- 
You 


never fit them im properly, if you 


of the whole composition 


ved the lines laid down by your 
i tely ** Letter writer.’’ 
f the earliest of these ‘‘Guides,’’ 
lo l5, was styled ‘*A President for 
; - Venmen It was advertised as 


variety, delight, and pleasure 


i ra tality it undoubtedly pos 
4 swill be seen from the follow- 
; : There is **A letter from a friend 
I i= ul, conceited madcap,’ 






¥ ietter t Clamorous yventte 


Line 


, ? , 


answer to 


st h relieved t 


“‘A letter to an unkle to borrow a 
horse,” strikes one as being of more 
practical value than all the rest put to- 
gether, and infinitely to be preferred as 
a model, to the epistle of -*Miss Molly 
Smith to her cousin, giving ber an ac- 
count of a very remarkable instance of 
envy, in one of her acquaintance, who 
lived in the City of York.”’ 
tracted scribe was to get help or com- 
fort from Miss Molly Smith is more 
than we are prepared to say 

Some of the shorter ‘*Models’’ must 
have been of great assistance to poople 
For 
instance, if you were a single lady with 
a carriage and you theught you might 
as welltake another single lady—puor 
thing—-for a drive. 
wrote: ‘Miss Willis sends her compli- 


llow a dis- 


desirous to do the correct thing. 


Ace rdingly you 


ments to Miss Byrom, and desires to 
know how she does: and if well enough 
to see company and it will be agreeable, 
will wait on her this afternoon in the 
coach, and give her an airing for an 
hour before tea.’’ 

Reply. 
pliment, is very agreeably obliged to 
Miss Willis, 
tremely glad to see, and accepts her 


‘*Miss Byron, without a com- 


whom she would be ex- 
kind salutary offer of an airing in the 
coach, at the time propaset.”’ 

The Letter writer of 
leave lovers out in the cold 
of its 
tremely funny. 


course did not 
and some 
in this line ex- 
Sometimes there would 
be a series of epistles showing how a 


effusions are 


courtship might, could, would, or 
should be conducted by a genteel couple. 
There would be: “A gentleman to a 


lady, professing an aversion to the tedi- 
ous formality in courtship.”’ 
Next would come: ‘‘The lady’s an 


encouraging a further declara- 
Then, the 
“more openly declaring bis passion,”’ 
and ‘‘the lady’s answer te his reply, 
putting the matter on a sudden issue,’’ 
i. e., referring him to her solicitor. 

This 


the Letter writer was 


swer, 
tion.”’ gentleman's reply, 


= 


5S 


concluded the matter as far as 
but it 
would give ‘‘a sad extasie for the ab- 
of letter of 
kindnesse from a gentleman te his love 


concerned; 


sence “a iistress,”” or a 


beyond seas,”’ or *‘a larly, by way of an 


extreme defiance to a late servant,”’ all, 
no doubt, valuable under certain cir- 
cunistances. 

That these cireumstames were un- 
likely to happen more than onee in a 
lifetime, if at ail, was naturally not the 


fault of the author of these remarkable 


episties. 


Let us put them hack on their dusts 


AMIE, 


top shelf, queer little ancient we 
They 


for their day is over te lony to a 





Vanished past; to an age of perweder and 
patches, laced coats and clouded canes 
when people were Inere ceremaniims, 
but—we will at least hope it—iess truly 
polite than they are now 
a 
— 
Grains of Gold. 
Losers are always in the wrong 
Conceit takes the shorter road, wis 
dom the louver 

He who wishes to do wrong is never 
Witlhoul a reason. = 

Opportunity improved is the key to 
safety and success. 

The world cures alike the optimist 


and the misanthroype. 





The great art of life is t+ play for 
much and stake Littl 

Weakness on both sides is, as we 
know, the trait of all quarrei« 

Life is not se = t bu ther - 
ulWays Litue f 

Of all thieves, frais are t ED & 
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Femininities. 





age of fifty 


se. 


More women reach the 
than men, but aflerwardsa thx 
has the best of it. 


atronger 


Returns show that sixteen 
a thousand who 
asyiums bave 
fairs. 


partis ith 
bustaatic 
by love af- 


are confined 


mime 


been ibeane 


A vigorous application of the tlesh 
brush just before going to bed temds to keep 
skin in a healthy condition and ts alse con 
ducive to sleep. 

Thirty years ago England had 11,616 
mate and Li) female sehlerel teachers. 
year there were (62)10 female and only 2.0 
male teachers. 

A thirteen year old girl at) Helton, 
Kan., is said to have eleven 


toes, and «a head twenty-two and three 
inches in circumference. 


I ant 


fingers, tweise 
foourth 


A religious society in Montana, com- 
posed of young women, offers 
charge to do mending of all kinds 
them by voung men whe 
their sewing. 


at « #teall 
Preought te 
have te do 


he one 


A Kansas City literary woman lec- 
tured at Leavenworth on 
the subjects d 


\Vmong 
iscussed] Were bleyeling, souvenir 
spoons, foreign marriages, 
hard times. 


Maturday 


domesticity and 


A Chattanooga girl who was marrie! 
in a balloon the other day jumped out of the 
balloon into the river at the conclusion of the 
ceremony, ind when 
proached the bridegroom for leaving ber. 


she war Nelewd oul re 


With regard to women surgeons, one 


fact isof interest. At the New Hospital for 
Women, in Fuston licad, London, where ali 
the doctors are women, there bave teen oniy 


two deaths out of ninety major operation= 


There is a negro man working near 
loublin, (sa., who say he ix one of forty etil- 
dren by one mother. He says bis toother war 
married four times, and gave birth to twenty- 
seven boys and thirteen girls in North (are 
lina, and is yet living. 


On a recent Sunday, while Rev. J 
W. Chadwick was thee 
Unitarian Choreis of Urookiyn, tis svestee 
denly failed. Blix wife at 
the pulpit and fluished his sermsen 


preaching in cond 
mel 
nee proceedk Ate 


feo tvites, 


after which she conducted the service ty its 
close. 
The experiment of making paper 


Stockings amd gloves bas been voter on for 
some Lime, and stockings to well at Cleres cette 
“a palrare propemed. Saolidity 
are given the texture ty a sisting teath of goo 
tato starch and tallow, and when t« 


appearance is similar to fabric cemnta. 


aud durairnlity 


firsimtecdd 


Man is the only animal that has a 
Horses have faces tinat are 
all nose, swine have stiestita, atid elegebsatite 
trunks: lions have 
of them: anything Cheat cca tee segeercted 


real nose or chin. 


Mipse dl itice-+orcsatem. Prest = seestee 


irevtce 


their faces, and called a tome. To te evens teieore 
true of the ebin, whieh particularly tie 
miati. 

From London comes the tale if 
miifactiiou= cure of «a woman of tw st 
Whe bad been aruls seal eo ana ; 
years of wae Sin could i mat ‘ ; 
oor tears ita beer teed wet teeta commint , oe 
could she walk «step Without stigepeort ft 
two baths at Leourecles she “ae atdle to 
emeily a” ati eotae, sateed sameogss tie ti ae 
of Fougers by Wwalkine thre by a? ter 
Ascension bra 

While blac eyes is preeminent ‘ 
overwhelmingly the toa- lite favorit 
Bey Peto Tesecetim mee Ure ol wm fetasit , 
The favorite weothin = etslor ~ta jit i 
beewadd Of Clie fecnensale t reel. Westy 
iv,ofevery A? = 
foor 1 * and feor real f J 
tiitse trte j uid fesr ? ‘ f 
lied) and thie ae th f saseore 
expt Jeopruiar ats x “wu i ft 
mit 

(Jucen Heuriette of Tk 4 ' by I 
an Austrian are i > a. is ; 
of ber stugow White timer and 
trscothaon, tor en j i 
19k. \ omar afte mie Le 
of the revai teaiace at |, “ P 
performance, 1 Whitets «lee mated leew de i 
( Jetuentine pul Cleit tistemen , ‘ 
of fancy paces and trick riding wills the « 
of prot m™ itsiiwai~ I itv sje“ - 
through burt = bevy and 
hedges, and ber Tajest itnjpedd a yf 
overa dinner Ualde covered with flower } 
lighteal canudelatra Jihen ale droseat 
Sein band Lerself, tnounted of. her fave 
tical 

Singula sreat prenence of j 
spiayed ti “ifs sf ‘ 

a ~ t i j 

idie of 





Masculinities. 


And are 
Invalid: Not 
be i) pay ine two or thre« 

A.: What a benevolent 
lente it Bhan! Lu 
time of more begvars than any 
town! 








































































Friend 


danger? 


now out of 
The 
thitore Vinmit 


lemeok cold 


tert by Smate ti 


you 


vet 


thetor «nn 


lima! 


ther inan 


“What sweet satisfaction 


it is aaiel 
the, “to bave a friend you can tru«t ‘Nod | 
oh, what a convenionce it is, re prleedd Plardeug 


“to bave a triend who will trust » 


ou 

A Wabash college boy, having been 
mitnitted to the same fraternity 
father belouged, lotroduced 
for m remittance with 
rother. 


fen wWileiels by 


hiit tee at Feegtacmt 


“Jreeur Father 


“tea 


In the early days of the eighternth 
century the 


consumption of beer in bowtend 
amounted to forty-three yallone per sotpat 
Hant In les the proportion stood at twent 
seven eullone- ' 
Someone having lavishly Lauded the 
poet Longfellow 's« aphorixm, “Saller aod tx 


erony, a matteroftiact tuan obteerved th 


Was tnerely m variation of the old Be 


wince, “arin and bear it 


Dean Vigou, of Bristol 


kn 4 ‘ 


mie 
dure basing letters addressed te thine a« 
Vique, Veiken, Pivou, Vagou, Pivour, Miekl 
Vegeues and Puegon, but otspects tes teas 
emlieond Chee bles lhe Vayu wlfte lin i tee 
feorty mt mi corelores 


Advanced domestic servant« wh 


ity Fees 

farivie, Liuskin, larwin, Huxley, and tMer 
bert Spencer have teen dikeovered 1 tie 
frsiiy Telegraph in Lastider It bem mee 
a Cok Whe took uw Lalit prize at the J 
feeble, anda hoteetiaid who prameen! os P 
vermity eatenston veometry cxmtination 

The city of Duluth, Minn., has a yp 
ice tnan, Ihay al Mehkensis ? sisetaie, al 
actual faeieht ix t feet 10 Inches aod ‘ hit 
Ie pounds \e be appears on the etrectt 
inemmures 7 feet $). imetes to Ore tog of bere 
beimet. He was born tu Cnitario, in D yeu 
old, and says he has not det shopped vrowing ; 


Cases ayainst George Washington ay 


pear bere and there in the eivil 


devel 


we 
eemuly unemrtitved tn the courtinotime, al teres 
tears, I’n Neo lews than three etainns 

fe vend cocesattamt baitas cheinituy Chee yeuer J; ter ese 
pol tim to puay tar Dive bitttsore ‘ 
eeoteiiteetitinng ota Lhie aetioties, ret 


“teeuree Wiashinvlon, eny., appecreth: tot te 


jihe Laces 
Mr. Huneker tells a sbowry of Hleorheert 


spencer playing billiards with mam antavertsret, 


Wiheee Fate od WILIEL CEN btee E hee pebiibemmergedvet 
me cchatatice Ceo bitatechio bliin « a ad MM 
jee f ‘ ‘ bee i ! y tt hivee of * 
uf at i af a L tesebiatacead t 
aclreoit tae ‘ i ‘ ! ‘ 
j get iteleottes veo sites prres rt 
fetice eof Mt Bihinm pen rl 
A Veta! Peat es tereed ap feambyteoniael 
etstaceds cats tinsedtr thes lier teveol ‘ 
fringes a j ani end , 
tie miate ou \iter tid tig ‘ 
ou i i? tel , “er 
ar at t i tinehod tts 
bate , 
j ? I 
‘? fe 
I 
‘Ti f f thie fatsietin J J 
Is 
‘, , 
O) Jue { 
t me | 
' ‘ j 
! 
' 
rT at 
if 
i: 
a 
, 
J 1) 
i 
i 
‘ 
‘ i 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 
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Transperent ¢flects stand atthe head of 
the list of speciaities in fashion and it is 
almost a necessity to have at least one 
gown which shows « gleam of colored lin- 
ing through ite meshes if you would be 
quite up to date. 

Every sort of traneperent material te in 
fashion. Canves presents a variety in 
weave and effect which is not surpassed 
by any other fabric. Grenadines of every 
description, both piain and fancy, sre 
very mach worn, and gress lawn, in the 
sheer fine silky quality, seems to be quite 
as popular as ever, although authorities 
in Paria declare that It has had its day. 

Very elaborate gowns are meade of It, 
however, and the colored «lik linings dis 
play to perfection the lovely tmtlate em- 
broderies with which they are trimmed. 
Barege ia another very dewiravie material, 
and a new veiling very wuch like the oid 
nun’s veiling ia one of the most attractive 
fabrics of the season. 

It is very softand clinging, en clement 
in ite favor which ts bighiy appreciated by 
Parisians, and it also, in some instances, 
bes parrow hematitched border which 
helps out the scheme of trimming, mak- 
ing a very simple serviceabie gown, or « 
dressy one, a8 you choose, a light or dark 
color. 

Matin ribbon, in narrow widths, trims 
these dresses very prettily end is put in 
graduated widths on the skirt, or ribbon 
four or five inches wide may Le used as a 
ruffie down the two front and back seama, 
beginning at a polotet the bottom and 


the hips, where it extends across from the 
front to the back. Fancy ribbons, with 
contrasting edges, are used in this way, 
and it js pretty to have the ribbon match 
the gown in color, with ahaif-inch border 
of black satin on the edge. 

These wide fancy edged ribbons are aiso 
used for bretelie effects, being gathered 
over the shoulders and tapering © a point 
at the waist, back and front. Wide rib- 
bona in checked designs, with contrasting 
satin edges, are aise used an @ #kirt trim- 
ming, sown on plain a little sbove the bot 
tom edge. 

The variety in these fancy ribbons coy- 
ers every imaginable color and domign, 
and suggests all sorts of powwililities for 
their use as a drones trimming. : 

Transparent effecta are not confined to 
the pisin materials, for there aro pretty 
noveitios in brocaded designs which are 
transparent bere and there. A protty ex- 
ample of the use of thisis in # bive aud 
green mixture made over grown and white 
abot silk. 

Mauve gauze forms the sash, which bas 
a fringe of gold and e#tiver colored #iik on 
the ends, While #iik snd the insuveé gauze 
form rosettes on the waist. 

Gauze material# are in 
this season for all sorts 
sashes, fichus, chemisettes, 
dresees, and among the liberty wauzes 


great demand 
of tritnnimnings, 
and entire 


there are two new varieties calied Agra 
geuze and Daighali crepo. The former 
has a oft, silky sheen, and the iatter is 


recommended sas « good suletitute for 


ebiffon. 

The latest thing tn summer capes is made 
of lace over a ¢ lored tefleta lining well 
fitted to the shoulders, It may be black 
or cream iace, #4 you prefer, and It is 
gathered a littie sround the neck & 
it fit. 

It is finished at the neck with a ruche of 
lace and ribbon, and on the edge with lace 
ruffles over one of taffeta ‘Thin iittie bit 
of frivolity is very short, extending only 
half way down the erus, and the whole ef- 
fect is very fufly. 

If you would bave your mul! grenadine 
and pet gowns guile complete you must 
havea littie cape made of the same tna- 
terial to match @ach one, Hows of white 
Valenciennes insertion alternating with 
bends of tucked chiffon overs yellow lin 
ing form one |ittie confection of this kind, 
and the edge lea rciiie of lace with one of 
silk underneath. 

Pique gowns bave little capes ae well as 
Jackets to nateh, and the heavier guipure 
lace and Jriesh point embroidery are used 
for trimming. Some very pretly capes of 
bieck net are seen etmong the brighter 
varietie«,and they are simmed with jet 
and rt tiles of the net, with reveral rows of 


inake 


pDerrow biack eatin ribbon sewn on e@ach 
one, 

In general sppearerce the latest sum 
mer millinery is mus lees fantasti n 
obaracter and coloring (thar war he 
early spiing, now that * © at * 


straw betes beve t 
white lilece and 


javorite trimmings. 








gradualiy widening to the full width at | 
| banda, and bieck ostrich feathers, yeilow | 
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Light transparent effecte are souglt 
| after in millinery as in all other depart 
ments of dress, and Neapolitan and zephyr 
braids are prettiest of all. Bat there are 
all sorte of fancy braids, and then the old- 
fashioned legborns trim med lavishly with 
white feathers, are worn again, with pale 
ecru Pansmas trimmed with various flow- 
ers, tulle and wings bringing up the end 
of the line. 

Black bata ere quite as much worn as 
ever, but the straws in vivid greens, bril 
liant rede and gorgeous purples worn early 
in the season look out of place with the 
| dainty light gowns. 

One of the special features of the sum 
mer millinery ia that the hats should be 
one line of color, with as much white as 
may enitthefancy. The motley combina 
tions of two montha ego have worn oat 
thetr popalarity. 

Turquoise biue or yellow chifion, with 
white wings and white iiiacs on «a white 
Neapolitan hat, makes about the daintiest 
| head-gear a women can wear. White 
corn flowers with biue centres and bive 
forget Ine nots are vory popular just at the 
moment 

One rather striking legborn bat hase 
wreath of green Osta, a bow of green an 
tique satin ribbon, and two black oatrich 
feathers standing up on one side. 

W bite chifion and tulle hats, with wiite 
ostrich feathers, are worn with thin white 
gowns, and pretty littie togues are made 
of black laes over white tuile, and trim- 
med with pale blue chiffon ronettes, a 
white ibis wing anda biack aigrette. 

Another very dainty toque is made of 
yellow wilk straw apd lace insertion, ra- 
diating from the crown tn alternating 





and white rosettes of chiflun and tea 1 ones 
are the trimming. 

Htrings of velvet and of lace ribbon or 
tulle are a featare of rome of the latest 
bates aad toques, and ail the nowest hats 
have bightr crowns than were shown in 
the early part of the season, Very pretty 
and slinple bats of yellow straw, in the 
round shape, turned up the back, are triim- 
med with yellow or pink roses and a bunch 
of piack quills at one side, 

A collar of the muslin and silk turns 
down around the shoulders, and the voet 
and belt showing above end below the 
bolero are nade of three shades of green 
taffeta r.bbon, 

A blue and white foulard in one atyle 
shows a very peculiar atyle of 
made of foely tuckad bands of the silk, 
between pufiioge of white uet, which are 
outlined with narrow frills of net, edged 
with # tiny bem of the blue and white 
silk. iusertions of net with the same lit. 
tie frills trim the skirt, and white ribbon 
finisiies the waist. 

This gown Is certainly one good oxam ple 
of the immense amount of hand work 
| there ins on the most fashionable costumes 
| this wneason. The applications of lace, the 
frilis, pe tiings and tucks are all done by 
band, #0 it Is Isbor, rather than the price 
of materials, which i-créases the cost of 
our gowns. 

A pretty wool dress with plaited skirt 
has the youthful pouch bodice with revers 
of holland, embroidered with mauve and 
white and a white chiffon vest and bow at 
the neck. 

There are noend of pretty black and 
white eflects this season, and one which is 
nothing if not unique lea yown witha 
ekirt of white ailk with black 
maltese laceto the knee, this 
there are two deep flounces of black d 
white striped silk. 

The bodice is @ littie coat of white «ilk 
covered with the black lace anda veat of 
white chiffon croseed with bande of tur- 
qooise blue velvet fasiened with diamond 
buttons 

The lntest siesve is cut in one piece, 
sinall gigotebape, Two piaits are foided 
at the elbow on the under aide, and the 





covered 
and below 


nt 


| e@am isarra.ped well under thearm, while 


piaita in front atine top throw up a little 
fulness which formathe puff. Another 
fancy is a sleeve tucaed the entire length 
ofthe insidé seam about two inches in 
from etther side, giving the full effect to 
the outside without gathering. 
Transparent effects play «large part in 
PuUlDIMer iniliilnery, and mull, chiffon, net 
and tollie are shirred into the prettiest 
shaped hats, with both lightness in color 
end weight to recommend them to 
A gray feather boa is one of the neces 
sities of a fashionable outfit just at present 


Hi bbon 


favor. 


belte made of two 


lengths of 
ribbon folded and croesed on the hips so 
that they form points back and f taresn 
lee! accessory of dres«# td are 
ed and ooked it t «a hee 

y, are al was 
Lace is re i war ban ever. and 


the woman, who basa lot of real iace #1 to 
be envied. Yot the imitations sere exqol- 
sitely fine, and the art of producing pretty 
eflocta with inex pensive isce is well known 
to the dressmakeor« 

Swiss embroidered musiin of the Gnest 
kind is meade up into dainty summer 
gowns over silk lining», and pretty Hgared 
| jawne ere tucked from the knee to the deep 
hem as they were years ago. 

A homespun wool material in s pew 
weave, very loore and tbin jike grensdine, 
jain the market. It comesin stripes end 
is made up over the ineviteble taffeta silk 
lining. 

Chiffon dresses, once worn exclusively 
for evening, have appeared smong the 
day gowns, apd pink, yellow, green, 
mauve and white chiffon is made up with 
gathered or accordion piaited flounces to 
the waist. 

One pretty aflernoon gown of pale green 
hes a black lace applique trimming t'! 
around the skirt and up each side of the 
front breadth. A second ekirt ofc siffon le 
necessary for good effect over the inner 
skirt of #ilk. 





Odds and Ends. 

HOME HINTS CONCERNING THB TOLLET. 

Tooth Powder.—(1) Dissolvs two ounces 
of borax in three pinta of boiling water, 
and before it is cold, add one teaspoontal 
of the spirits of campbor, and bottle for 
use. A tablespoonfu: of this mixture, 
mixed with an equal quantity of tepid 


| water, and applied dally with a soft brusn, 


| 
bodice | 


| Five 


preserves snd beautifies the teeth, extir- 
pates all tartarous adbericn, arrests de 
cays, ipduces healthy action of the gurme, 
and makes tho teetn poarly white. 

(2) The dark colore’ substance which 
collects on neglected teeth cannot be re 
moved with 4 brushand water. Palverized 
charcoal will take it off, but this scratctes 
the enamel and leads to decay of the tooth 

A better substance is pumice stone in 
powder. Dip a pine stick into it, and 
scour the teeth. After thie treatment the 
dally use of the tooth brush end tepid 
water will be sufficient 

(3) A good way to clean teeth is to dip 
the brush in water, rob it over genvine 
white castile eoap, then dip it in prepsred 
chaik. A lady says: “*] bave been com 


plimented upon the whiteness of my teeth, | 
which were originally anything but white | 


I bave used the soap constantly for two or 
three years, and the chelk for the last year. 
There is no danger of ecatching the teeth, 
as the chalk is prepared, but with sa good 


| etiff brusb and the soap, is as effectual ns 
| s08p and #and on a floor. 


(4) Mix eix ounces of the tincture of 
Peruvian bark witb halfan ounce of eal 
auimoniac, Sbake it well before using. 
Take a spoonful and bold it pearthe teeth; 
then witb a finger dipped into i, rub the 
gurus and teeth, which mast afterward te 
wasbed with warm water. The tincture 
cures the tootbecbe, preserves the teeth 
and gums, and makes them adhere to 
éach otber. 

(6) Prepared chalk, one pound; camphor, 
one or two drachms, The camphor must 
be finely powdered, by muistening tt with 
# little spirits of wine, snd tben {ntimately 
iiixed with the chalk. 

(6) Ingredients: Powdered charcoal, 
four ounces; powdered yellow bark, two 
ounces; powdered myrrh, one ounce; orri« 
root, half an ounce. 

(7) Ten cents’ worth groand chalk, five 
cents’ worth orris root, tive cents’ worth 
myrrb, on6 teaspoonful powdered caatile 
s0SPp. Mia all well together. 

($) A mixture of honey with the purest 
ebarooal will prove an admirable cleanser. 

Freckios.—(1) Freckles are easliy re 
moved by the fuliowing treatment, but the 
directions must be followed regulariy: 
Krains corrceive subliimate, two 
ounces alcoboi, four cances water. Apply 
two or three times during the day. At 
bight use the following ointment: One 
ounce of white wax, one teecupful of nice 
white lard, jump of camphor the size of « 
chesinut, one teaspoonfal of glycerine. 

Pot the wax aud camphor in atin to 
melt, crumbling the cainpbor; when 
melted, “dd the other Ingredients, su; 
thoroughly, and paur into molds which 
have been dipped in water. This recipe 
wil: be found to remove Pitinpies as wel) 
ae tenand freckles, 

(2) A ood freckle lotion for the cure of 
freck ‘én, Lan. or sun-burned face or hands 
is made thur: Take half a pound of clear 
OX gall, belf a drachm each of cam phor 
aod burned a'um, one drachna 


t+ 


of borax, 


es of rock ea't 


ne 





ing paper, which may be had of the drug. 
gist. Apply to the face during the day, 
and wasb off at night. 

(3) Wasb in fresh buttermilk every 
morning, and rinse the face in tepid water. 
then cse a softtowel. Freckles may siso 
be removed by applying to the faces so!n. 
tion of nitre and water. Another good 
wesh for freckles is made by dissolving 
three grainn of borax in five drachms each 
rose water and orange flower water. There 
are wany remedies for freckies, but there 
is none that will banish them entirely. 

(4)Take one ounce of lemon juice, s 
quarter of a drechm of powdered borax, 
and balf adrachm of sugar. Mix and iet 
them stand in a glass bottle for s few days, 
then rub it on the face and hands night 
avd morning. Two tablespoonfuls of 
lemon jaice would equs! an ounce, 

(5) Rectified spirits of wine, one ounce: 
water, eight ounces; half an ounce of 
orange flower water, or one ounce of rose 
weter iluted muriatic acid, a teaspoonful. 
Mix. To be used after wasbing. 

(6) Take grated horseradish and put in 
very sour milk. Letit stand four hours; 
then wash the fies night and morning. 

Caramel.— Make caramel by putting into 
an old steel fryiug- pan one cupful of gran- 
olated sugar, stir till dark brown, and aad 
two cupfalsof hot water. When dissolved 
let it cool, and bottle for use, 











A PAIN REMEDY. 


Yor nearly fifty years this wonderful rem 


edy has 
ost anti 


peeves iteelf the best, safest and sur- 
ov for pain in the world. 


THE TRUE RELIEF. 


in using medicines to stop pain, we should 
avoid such as inflict inju on the system. 
(spium, Morphine, ther, Cocaine and Chio. 
ral stop pain by destroying the sense ef per- 
ception, when the patient loses the power of 
feeling. This isa most destructive practice; 
it masks the symptoms, shats Ep, and. instead 
of removing trouble, breaks down the stom- 
ach, liverand bowels, and. if continued fora 
length of time, killa the nervesand produces 

local or general paralysis. 
There is no necessity for using these uncer- 
tive remedy like RAD- 


tein agents whena 4 
WaAY'S KEADY RELIEF will stop the moss 


excruciating pain quicker, without entailing 
the least difficulty in either infant or adult. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


That inetantly steps the most excruciating 
pains, allnye Inflammation and cures Con- 
gestion, whether of the Lungs, Stomach, 
Bowels or other glands or organs, by one ap- 
pitestion, 


IN FROM ONE TO TWENTY MINUTES 


No matter how violent or excruciating the 
pains the Kheamatic, Bed-Kidden, Ipfirm 
Crippled, Nervous, Neurulgic or prostpated 
with dinense may suffer, 


RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


Will Afford Instant Fase. 


A CURE FOR 
SUMMER COMPLAINTS, 
DYSENTERY, DIARRHEA, 
CHOLERA MORBUS. 


A balf to # teaspoonful of Ready HKelief ina 
baiftambler of water, repeated as often a+ 
the discharwes continue, and a flannel satur- 
ated with Keady Relief placed over the stom 
achand bowels will afford immediate re)i«f 
and soon effect « cure. 

Ko bad after effects (which are invarial!;) 
the sequelof dosing with ontum, eto.,) ¥! 
follow the use of Kadway's Ready Relief, »«° 
the bowels will be left toa healthy port 
condition 

A bait to teaspoonfalin a half tambler«! 
“ater wiil, in # few minntes, cure Cram), 
Spusti«, Sour Stomach, Heartburn, Nervo * 
ress, Sleepleseness Sick Headache, Diarrhe« 
liysentery, Colic, Fiatuency and all inter«: 


MALARIA, 


CHILLS AND FEVER, FEVER AND 4 
CONQUERED. 


Radway’s Ready Relief 


Not only cures the patient seized with *t”'+ 
terribie fos to settlers in newly settied “)»- 
tricts, wherethe Malaria or Ague existe, '‘ 
if people exposed to it will, every morniod 
on getting out of bed, take twenty or snirt) 
drops of the Ready Relief ina glass of wat’. 
and eat. say,m cracker, they will escape «* 
tacks. This must be done before going out 
here is nota remedial agent £ the wor 4 
that wilicure Fever and Ague and al! ot 
malarial, bilious and other fevers, aided 
Kadway's Pilis, so quickly as Radway’s Be: 


Bs lef 


50 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 


LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 


Be Sure to Get ““Radway’s.” 
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Frou-Frou. 





BY T. E. 
a 44° LIEN Robert Moore walked into the 
\ irawing-room of Mr. Duncan's 
\ ouse a pretty petite figure, clad 
velvet, emerged from one corner 
.. eota. Simultaneously a dumpy 


‘ 


‘. particular aversion, flew at him 
. .alute of short, snapping barks. 

/ ' 

“Come here, you naughty doggy! 

+ mind her, Robert. She won't 

ertberless, Frou-Frou had caught 

iotthe leg of Robert's trousers, and 

her sharp little ‘ceth 

Robert shook her off 


worrying 
igh the cloth. 


, «mothered explanation of disgust. | 


sted poodles, and this one in particu- 


frau, being flung off with con- 
» force, fell against the piano-leg, 
thwith set up a how). 
.<)) vou wouldn’t be so rough with 
bert,” said Trix, gathering up her 
jenddling it fondly. “Poor little 
vu. Itwas an abused doggy, so 
cod Trix won't let them knock it 
Lsee why you always keep tbat 
ist you, Trix,” said 
svayely. 
it because I want to.’ 
ere only good for something be- 
ipping at one’s heels I wouldn't 
jsut it is such a stupid, ugly little 


around 


, 


 cehoed Trix, indignantly. “I 
how you can say that! Frou- 

i very pretty dog. Everybody 
Isut you wever did like her, 

t. J suppose it is not to be ex pected 
would, when Captain Ellis gave 


t was said with a vindictive little 

that brought the color flaming into 
Moore’s lace. 

i Lnow what I think about your 

ny presents from gentlemen, bea- 

he said, shortly. “But, never since 

been engaged,” this with anyry 

iis, “bave you shown the slightest 

ci for what I thimk or say in such 

Well,” said Trix, with 

you are always asking such ab- 

nys. You know I wouldn't give 

}rou-Frou for anyone—nor for any- 

ithe world!” 


lever ask you to give up Frou- 


a rebellious 


you've been awfully disagree- 
it the poor, dear darling.” 
ili be very caretul what I say 
ein whieh he spoke made Miss» 
ip quickly, and her sunuy blue 
load. 
ook at me in that way, obert,” 
i. *You know I don’t like you 
that.” 
ithink you 


Kf 


really know what 


ant, Deatrix?” he said, impa- 

he walked up and down the 
call me Beatrix!’ she ex- 
bursting imto tears. “I hate tw 


leatrix, and you—you' ve called 


twice,”’ 
wked out of the window, then 
ile sobbing figure on the souta. 
hardly more than a child, and 
sometimes thought, would be 
velee, yet how this great, strong 
ove her! 
lolly to quarrel with her, any- 
wave of tenderness swept over 
heart, and, obeying its warm 
he took Miss Trixy in his 
tery, darling!’ he said, brushing 
curls away trom the flushed 
“Dry your eyes. ‘There! 
sking them all red, and I have 
take you down to the flower- 
‘un along and get your hat on.’ 
shout fifteen minutes of alter- 
“Ing, petting, and cajolery, to 
say the clouds trom Trix’s tace. 
ipped away smiling at last, with 
following her. <At the end of 
back ina 
and 


ot 
ri 


ace, 


ites more, she came 


e velvet jacket Pam 


Cap, cCarying a pretty feather 
Miss j rou-k rot. 

ee Clouded instantly. 

said, “you are not going to 
that dog with you?” 


' I always take } 





| most distinctly to that poodle. 


ot long curly white hair, the pet . 
lle of pretty Be atrix Aldrich, and our ' 


ou-Frout” cried Miss Trix, reproach- | 


| room, banged the front 


| Mr. Dunean’s. 


geing along the street with you,if you 
earry Frou-Frou. If there if anything I 
detest,it is tosee a woman going along 
with a (og under her arm,” 

“Very well,” said Trix, sitting down, 
with a stubborn look on her baby face. 
“You can goalone,then. Frou-Frou and 


I must go together, it we gu at all—musn't 
we, Frou-Frou?” 
“Am I to understand, then,” said 


Robert, “that you refuse to leave the dog 
behind 7”’ 

* VY es.”’ 

“Then [must bid you good-morning,” 
be said, curtly; and, before Trix was 
aware of it, he had stalked out of the 
door and was 


gone. 
Trix sat still for a moment or two, 
actually dumfounded; then she broke 


out in a savage soliloquy: 

“The idea! I suppose he thinks I am 
geing to give way to him in everything. 
If [ beyan that way I couldn't call my 
my own when we were married. 
Cateb me letting any man domineer over 
me so! No, Mr. HKobert! you can’t do 
that. I have as much right to my way as 
you have te yours, and I'm going to have 
‘.” 

With this rebellious speech, Miss Trix 
flounced upstairs and took off her things. 


soul 


The next day, a messenger was des- 
patched to the office of Mr. Robert 
Moore, with the following communica- 
| tion: 


“Mr. Korert Moone: 


“f am satisfied that we have made a 
mixtake. We could never be happy to- 
gether, and it is better tor us to separate 
than to risk a life of infelicity. (Trix 
theught thix sounded very well.) I re- 
turn to you your ring, begging you wiil 
consider our engagement at an end. 


When you receive this I shall have left 
I am going to travel, so 
that we may perhaps never meet again. 
Good-bye. I shall never marry; but I 
wish you much happiness. 

*BEATKIX BLANCHE ALDRICH.” 


When Robert got this note, he sprang 
into a cab and dashed off to Mr. Dun- 
can’s. Miss Dolly bbunean received him 


rather haughtily. She was evidently in 
Trcix’s contidence, and sided with her. 


“Mixs Aldrich bas gone to London,” 
she said coldly. “I cannot give you her 
address.’ 


Robert bit bis lip. Trix wasin earnest, 
then? He went home, packed his valise, 
and took the nexttrain for London. As 
he sat in the smoking carriage, vainly 
trying to pull away his discombiture, be 
scaled: 

“If Lean ouly see her I am sure [can 
bring herto reason. ut how shall I tind 
her?’ 

There had been a time when Robert had 
dreamed of the woman who was to be his 


wite—a splendid regal creature, at whose 
feet he was willing to prostrate bimsell, 
in adoration of ber rare intellectuality 


and strong womanhood. 

Why should he care, it Trixy Aldrich 
had thrown him over tor a wooly whit 
What a tool he had been to give 
herthe chance! And yet there was soime- 
thing abeut her, childish 
seemed, that had, for him, an inexpres- 
After all, she for hii 


poodle 7 


as she otten 


sible charin. was 
the woman in the 
Hence, be was thundering along on his 
way to London, pursued by a cruel tear 
that he would not find her, and thinking 
that it he only bad that wilful golden head 
resting on bis shoulder again he could 
somehow bring her to reason. 

The next morning he woke up in his 
roow at the hotel, and made up bis mind 


one whole world. 


! 
I am not | 
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“TI think it’s lost,” said a big police- 


| man, who came up and began at once 


to speculate about a possible reward. 
“Better take it home with you.” 

Robert looked ruefully at the soft little 
bundle of wool, which was spattered all 
with mud, with here and there a 
stain of blood. 

One would have thought that he would 
have turned the poodle over to the police- 
man’s care. Butour hero was who 
could never resist the sight of suffering, 
ina brute; amd the dumb pitiful appeal 
in the dog’s eyes moved him beyond be- 


over 


| lief. 


“Poor little dog,” he said, “I'm atraid 
it’s badly hurt.” 

“Better take it home, sir, and send fora 
doctor,” repeated the policeman. “Itmay 
pull through yet.” 

“It looks to me,” answered Robert, ‘as 
if it were hurt internally -and fatally.” 

Before the policeman could reply a sud- 
den shriek was heard, and a delicate girl- 
ish figure came rushing along the pave- 
ment. On hearing the shriek, the poodle 
looked as if it reeognized a tamiliar tone; 
its dim eyes brightened when it saw who 


| uttered them. it struggly faintly, as if to 


' 
escape trom 


| wir, vive her to 


that be would inspect all the We-t-end 
hotels, to see where Trix had gone. He 
did this; but be could not find her. At, 


last, coming out one day, he was moodily 
thinking be might as well go home, when 
au incident occurred which at ounce chang- 
ed all bis plans. 


The street was thronged with vehicles, 


and BKobert was standing on the eurh, 
waiting for a chance to cross, when sud- 
denly, from among the crowd on the 


pavement, out darted a flutly white poodle, 


with blue ribteon on its collar. The dog 
wasevidently lost;for it ran helplessly 
first one way and then the other; and 
tinally,in a fit of bewilderment, dashed 


bit ins assicotage the 


ri priamn iby « srriayes. 
» iittle doy t was frightened to 
Poor littl loy—ait i 
death; and surely the eel 1 have 
rushed it utterly ha t Rot t rushed 
forward, with a & tm feeling of pity 
caughtup t j foy arncd | wal 


tobert’s arms. 
“Oh, my peor darling! cried the new- 
comer. “Whathas happened? Are you 


hurt? Why did you runaway? Please, 


Upto this moment, in her excitement, 
the speaker had seen only the dog. She 
now recognized 
flushing paintully. 


tobert. She stopped, 


“LT rescued her trom undera carriage- 


wheel, dear,” said her lover; for it was 
Trix who had rushed up; “but alas! too 
late, | fear. I am so sorry.” As he 


spoke, he put 
girl's arms. 
“Oh! ob !° ened Trix, “my poor Frou- 
Frou! [ bad gone inte a shop, you see,” 
she said, turning te as if halt 
apologetically, “leaving ber in the car- 


the dog tenderly into the 


lorbert, 


riage. She sprang out, ran away,and got 
lost; and now, now ” 
She burst into tears. The dog saw it, 


and looked up at ber with infinite syim- 
pathy in its eyes, as if it knew and would 


gladly share ber trouble. Mobert was in- 


iS 


| ending ot any list of names, and on no 
| account shall any performer be allowed 
to ‘take a curtain’ save by permission of 
the said ‘star,’ and no other member of 
the company shall have more than a given 
number of songs or ‘lengths’ of a dia 
| logue. 

“The ‘star’ shall choose bis own parte, 
and at the end of the season he shall have 
a presentation—so tar as the public know, 
Kiven in the gratitude of the manager's 
heart—from the management. 

“The agreements about dress, traveling 
expenses, and so on, are often ridiculous, 
and I could tell you of one case only Last 
summer where a ‘star’ stipulated that 
tour first-class railway tickets should al- 
ways be at his service for his attendants. 
He and his dresser took two thirds al 
ways and saved the ditference. 

“IT could tell you of another case— this 
clause, by the way, is common —where so 
many cirele and stall tickets were to be 
assigned to the ‘star’ nightly for his 
‘triends.’ Hesold them at the libraries 
When possible, but in ease of tailure bad 
them hawked by agent, 
tnough his salary was enormous.” 

- ‘aes 

More QukreR Herping-PLaces.—The 
fondness of our grandfathers and grand 
mothers tor queer hiding-places tor their 
Savings is not yet obsolete in country dis- 
tricts. 


Some of the old-time “banks” have been 





abeout an al 


brought to light show considerable inge 
buity in their constraction or coy ering. 
An old lady living in a rural town had 
asetof large stationary drawers topped 
| by cupboard 


a” 


bruit inte one of ber huge 


closets. The lower drawer, instead of 
resting directly on the floor, ran on 
' 

Krooves perhaps two inches above it. She 


| would pull out this lower drawer, place 
her jewel-case in the space left below, and 
| then push in the drawer, which she hept 
filled with linen. 
| Mqually shrewd was another old coun 
try woman, who, whenever she we mt cut, 
puther money and jewelry in the coal 
scuttle, covering them up carefully with 
several layers of coal. 
This might have proved 
CX periment in tree 


t rather 
tmiconiths, 


risky 


Winter when 


exapressibly softened. | the fire had to be ted, but their owner felt 
“Let me take you and Frou-Frou to Uhat no burglar would ever think of look 
your carriage,” he said hindly. “Lat me | ing there. 


see you horue. VPerbaps bkrou-bk rou is not 
so gmuch hurt, after all.” 


Could the dug understand? Whether it 


could or not, it looked from one to the 
other with a look that seemed to say it 
kuew better: then, sinking bach, witha 


Mioean, Milo the arts Of Ms msistioss, it lay 
there motionless, 

It did mot stir, even when they reached 
belore 


bruit, they had yone 


streets, it suddenly gave a shiver, 


the carriage: 
many 
opened its eyes, lovked up at his mistress 


pitifully, sighed, amd samk back. Door 
brou-t rou was dead. 
Overher grave the lovers tloryot their 


It she had separated them 
reunited 


estrangement. 
death she thie. 


Trix, weeping on Kobert’s shoulder, for 


while living, is 


got her anyer at him; Mobert, soothing 


her, forgot her pettishiess andinjgus ice. 

She ylelded ty his kisses, no longer 
now rejecting them; she smithed thank 
fully when he replaced the betrothal-ring 
on her finger She murmured : 

“Oh, low Kind you were to prevent brow 
Frou. Hlow shall Lever repay you?” 

Trix, «after itat, neve: had anothes 
favorite. She bas lomy been married, and 
is the linppiest of wives and mothe: 

With ber ebthdren’s artis about her 
neck, and their Kisses om her checks, and 
tlie ioove af and, she has mothing 
fiieorer, “th “ays, ter asK for inp thix world. 
You would hardly Know hertor the wii 
ful cluidisi:s Tria of the old days 

“*- oo 

Mt-rifave NAMES Bia. “There 
ware often very curious clauses in 
theatrics! agreements of which the pub 

| hier ice ve tt knowlelive,” said a well 


hnown dramatic agent. 


“One of the tmiost common stipulations 


onthe partot a well-known actor is that 
his name shall never appear on any bills 
exeeptin ictters of acertain beight, and 
even of a certain type and color, it ing 
further agreed thatin no - thie 
lettering of the tam f anyone else ap 
proach within a eertain tixed proportion 
Should portrait graphs be putout, 
the, ‘star’ stipulates that ten of of his p 
tures =Piall be emt fortis f neor at 

ly «ine I ie 
| ' t ‘ +} 


A tavorite hiding place for money, 
especially tor bank notes, has always been 
the big tamily Bible. This 
monin rural places. Sos the 
tlicking 
corner of 


is still ortan 


practice ot 


money suugly away under a 


ae carpet, particularly 


) sotme large piece of tturniture. 


trevtueuaths 
Pisin 


Inethbod that hastmueh to commend it. 


in “a 


Pea-caddies and stpar-teowls, toe, stake 
excellent temporary sales. Anetber bid 


ny thie old fashioned eertuntyry 


pl! ace 


ix 


‘ look, which Is ml tateemt hiisteori« < t Apreot 


for tucking away little bundles of valu 
| ables, 

The pocket of an old dre«s that liany 
an Uneconeealed way ima « lL ims 
yardesd Y mar Women as cone of the 

j safest places itnagimabele fteor pecares olay 
| brooches, and bracelets, and over for a 
pocket biemok. 

Cold mbien Sturedissge ine threeie pee totver 
Place beside new ones, are likewise: uch 
esteemed, fora great deal eat pout in 
their tev Without poivinge thie slivhitest 
evidence of the value therein. 

——— ee 

Ti CoN St EK VaroNt-it M; 
Charte Doerrtristna, thee: we tie tM presti 
Gdiggitateur, t efaae ry ten tir 

“for iti ty eoorernrt } un 
Atneort t! ‘ te t } 
Piieomt boigeeenal k= 2 pera tend 
egelinng, terere musing be ! j t 
thiiars ter thee prerfortuer 

Hehad borrowedar rig t tts ac] i 
the audience, and jokingly reeqgrestead die 
to place a value apron it fi hae chica, 
ume isaye bt at Sy). Bies then Doct jeder 
Col witvtocota Ceo it, polaeeed thier s fF eets & priate 
dre Stall View of the auchienee, Ee | re 
ceeded to make an omeletts 

Having rained the inyrecdionts. be thes 
the: rity and the Poth inites t rid 
preotsrinige we Littles wy i ipeet ’ 
lirestisths the toake ty t pe itl, 
fettiecie tte ! tj if 

fon “ert ne lire te» thie prirat threere 

ae, at ood pert “ 
Woihen tt ' i ‘ it 
aqettiecye in ' t 
(uhh ! uriae if 

” ie 
‘ MI 








Ni 





liumorous. 


ANI 
; 
« Ww 
- tte 
‘ 


CRIPPLE LAW-BREAKERS. 


‘Are there many criminals blind, lame, 


or otherwise afllieted?” the writer re 
ntlv asked an ex-convict, being moved 
threreter tes “wing w one-legged tliat 
stumping along in a string of released 
priseners 
Any number.’ was the repby, “and 
serdaae f thems are very clever, tow, Chie of 
tlie Very stiartest pick pockets l ever 
se across ino my life is paralysed on 
eside;, and [saw in prison not long age 
way ! tburglar whe eouldn’t rum to save his 
fe, simply because he can’t move with- 
aired fa stics 
Doen there's a good many wooden-leg- 
eed te wa whe fteteh mendown by cateh- 
"* ing them in the stomach with their prog 
lonee saw that done toa policeman, whe 
a Wa i! iuty fora week ortwoatterwards 
“There are even thieves without hands. 
f kit Lk now one miveectit i tellow who has lost 
berth and vet he goes through people's 
’ ‘ Jee Reis as horoughly as snvinndv with 
é tlie ti ni erol!l fingers 
When he’s working alone, his cruteh 
‘ very handy. Cine ow will 
that his vietin = «lows Phiecta bie 
ta - swav thre ! ins Wateh ind y iard 
' - with thet k atthe end of his right ar 
snd transfers itto hisown | ket 
Ne Lt ‘ rites peed Thre yer af ate ' 
‘ j als Jum kets wit thie er ‘ j= 
“tf ent, J King up t " nm fis 
t Ait whi le _* ia bpoprier, tae 
‘ i rive ¥ iat “ ital Mr - 
* > s J ‘ ¢ . en notrs 
- ‘ est ! at i - 
' v. thinking | i ely 
\V ‘ ess Llaeti t is hie! 
Pes greet > agaiust«a Wa st lireetls 
rw = ait fee Til ¢ ‘ { = ! ; 
‘ th tet ground, and making has 
ae ‘ vy the aid of that) cdange is 
nN Itt nr at it half a dozen pu ‘ 
nent i i tar tl stations Chat tiene 
l ii’ ' sti i rad ft 
F ss) Iwas il ‘ ail tv pris ! 
‘> vu etitet 1 iv wav? 
‘ ‘ we { hiarcddiv ‘ tit t 
‘% = ‘ I 1 st t's} il’ = 
‘ ‘ ‘ ve wain he Was int 
‘ buict You w t thir 
at? 1 overp amis ‘ 
ariel t he did li biel sent 
‘ ts desolate road, where t “wos 
\ ’ Lays} rn = Way 4 ig 1 «are iv t 
~j eter thin Very likely ! ! 
Anvihow, the thief threw ! 
- ! ‘ stripes? bina siti - 
- ‘ i rift atiis m Kets 
\ e are wivi fand it 
t ae Is, 1 «! rd tl 
- We , en the } 
amd ft prac alvese la t 
- ry fire nits thee 
= i : 
‘ x 
re t ‘ { ‘’ 
.- he 
. ‘ 
- : h 
‘ ‘ 
} - 
a on it~ my 
. . ‘ am 
Mt n re ‘ ; 
. | - , ‘ 
. m 
. y 
‘ sw 
s ha . 
vea . 
K ‘ “ 
\\ - , a ore 
. sk set: they a ret 
~ ‘ ‘’ 
‘ ‘ = tt } nN ‘ hd ‘ 
‘ies Ph Twenty i 
s hie 8 
‘ - ‘i ‘ t 
. . 4 ~ 
~ ‘ 
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Winter. I have 
with cold. 


thie 
liequently seen the men crying 
In 6 the pour wretches did 
warders had to get them te their 
now al 


open air, is awful in 
suffer. 
feetevery 
lthen, put the handeulls on, and 
let them walk about to warm themseives, 
, 


“te ves, trade of the same tnaterialb as 
the trousers, were served it to them; but 
they were net of much us \ lot of the 
mer We t int hospruta sith chilblains, 
frest-bitten ears, and other complaints, 

“And veteven these ft ~ break ont 


ard, cone 


sometimes, While I wasat Port 

of them, when they were returning frowi 
work, attached another prisoner in the 
gang, and kKneoewked him about a bait before 


— 


the warders could inte 


“The 


¢’. 
fellow did met otferto hit: back, as 
seen comviet= da. Sometimes there 
rhtin the quarries, and when 
the 
of the chiets wall 


Jat them have 
when ti 


wWarders are wolngy to port Ue tien, one 


shout, ‘Let them 
itout,or they'll startagaln 


alone, 


ev get a chahet 


x 
a is there was nee set-teoin tls cise, 
thie fe ® Was tried tor assault and had a 
beat tiie put nm his senter What an 
ass hie Was! When he attached that tian 
! had == lia tt mnt bipre tloserve.”’ 
a 
i ‘ Wo ‘i - i “ rier omnis 
spr] ated tlie isa st \ novwenarmny 
‘ 4 y ow i liscontinue the 
practice ‘vs ud t 
Hea uel - i oy mit restalt, tlie 
‘ t seat t ! jue to the tact 
tiiat ‘ ~ i tit strait 
ul z i" ~ rhoor reund 
Saotaie atid s str ) hept uy 
I ‘su mt yt tits ‘ Colurse 
res t ~ ix hese be nices 
Liinosteveryv sj ‘ tw urree Ulan 
the Wesaritiy ol Veils Is 1? st oimpuriotis to 
the eves Some of them, however, con- 


eve ina healthy bods 


can resist the strain so long as te render 
the datyger 4. thle ll perative, Vet even 
Lliewser pre titlesuie adtnit) that mot one per- 
sonoma hundred prossesses these advan 
apres 
ato ’ enies that the eve be 
t v wen «© Weahened inany 
ee i’ ‘ s WwW tt 
N i t ile vy burt results 
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